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T O 
THE MOST EX- 
cellent, high, and mightie Prince, 


JAMES the 6. King of Scots, 


my dreade Soveraigne, 

"ao Aa. If. daine not(mighty Prince) theſe humblelints, 
K TH | Though too meanc muick for Y noble eares, 
"1 PR, 1 benglorious patterne of all good ingines, 
ERAS V boje ſacred brow a twofolde laurel beares, 
Towhome APO LLO his owne barpe re{ignes, 
And euerlaſting T raphees ver tue reares, 

T hou canſt afforde that which my ſoule affefls, 


Let thy perfettions ſhaddowe my defedts, 


«AL lthough my wit be weake, my Vowes are ſtrong, 
VV hich conſecrate deyoutlie to thy name 
My muſes labours, that creit be lon& 
May caſt ſome fethers to enpenne thy fame: 
VV herewith embold'ned in a ſweeter ſong, 
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And in mor? itatelie lines I may proclame 
T hy praiſes and ine ſtimable worth, 
Throgh all great Britanes coaſts from South to 
( North 
Vito the Ocean of thy worth 1 ſend 
T his little ruſlet of my firſtattempt; 
Not that I to augment that depth pretend, 
VV hich is from all neceſcitie exempt. 
The Gods ſmall Guifts of zealous minds commend, 
VV bile Hecatombes are holden in contempt: 
So,Sir,l offer at your vertues ſhryne 
Thu little mcenſe or this ſmoake of mine. 


» +7 A 
= Tothe Reader. 

O heere,gentlc Reader, I preſent to thy favoura- 
ble viewe and cenſure the firſt eſſay of my rude 
& yn-skilfull Muſe in a Tragicall Poeme. Wherc- 
in I thought my time and paines better emploied, as 
in a ſubject both pleaſant and profitable,then in thoſe 
idle & vaine toyes,which by their ſweet allurementes 
infect the mindes both of the writer,and reader with 
the contagion of vice and brutiſhe ſenſualitie . The 
language of this Poemeis (as thou ſeeſt) mixt of the 
Engliſh and Scottiſh Dialects; which perhaps may be 
vn-pleaſant and irkſome to ſome readers of both na. 
tions. vut I hope the gentle and judicious Engliſhe 
reader 3will beare with me, it I retaine ſome badge of 
mine owne countrie, by viing ſometimes words that 
arc peculiar there':nto, eſpeciallie when I inde them 
propre,and ſignificant. Andas for my owne country- 
men,thcy may not juſtly finde fau't with me,it tor the 
more parte | vſe the Engliſh phraſe, as w-orthic tobe 
preferred before our ownefor the clegancic and per- 
tectionthereof. Yea Tam perſwaded that both coun- 
tric-men will take in good part the inixture of their 
DialeRs,the rather for that the bountitul providence 
of God doth invite them both to a ſtraiter vnion and 

conjunction aſwell in languages in other reſpetes. 
As for the other dcetectes and detormities of this 
3 Poeme; 


T othe Reader. 


Poeme,l hope, gentle Reader,thou wilt the more ſpa- 
riaglic and courteouſlic cenſure them, for that they 
are the firſt faultes of one who is but a young pren- 
tice in thearte of Poeſic, and for that the imperte. 
Aion of the worke is ſupplied with the worthineſle 
of the matter , and with an carneſt deſire of procu- 
ring thereby thy profite and delite . If thou accept 
gratiouſlie theſe firſt frutes of my Muſe,it will(God- 
- Willing) both encourage and enable her to bring 
fed heercafter frute of the ſame kinde, more 
plcaſant and aggreeable to thy delicatetaſte. 
In the meane time, and alwaies, I 
bid thee hartelic fare-well. 


o x a. 


[n praiſe of the Authour,and 
his Poeme_ 


A SONNET. 


Tue place all ye to dying Darius wounds 
(Whill tha great Greeke him ww hu throne euflalles) 

T bat fell before 15 api Thebes wwles, 

Or wnaer Ilions olde sky-threatming rounds. 

Tour (ewreeſweete ſights not halfe ſo ſadlie ſoands, 
T hongh,1 confeſſe, moſle famous br your falles, 
Slaine, ſacrifizd,tranſported,and made thralles, 

1 recipitate, burnt, banniſh'd from your bounds: 

Wheme Sophocies, Euripides haxe ſoe, 
Aſchylus as in ſtatelie Tragick tune: 

Tet none of all hath ſo divinely done, 

As natcheleſſe Menſtric in hi native towne. 

So Darius gheft ſeemes glade for to beſo 
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V Hen as tC Aacedonzon conquerour came 

| To orcat 4cti/ies Tomb.heligh'd,and faid; 
Wellmay thy giolt,braue champion, be appatd, 
That Hemers Mule was trumpet of thy tame, 

Burt ifthar Monarch great in deedes and name, 
Nowe once againe with mortall vaile arraid, 
Cameto the Tomb where Darin: hath benclaid, 
This ſpeech more juſtly {iighing might he frame: 

My tamous foe, whome 1 lcfle hate,then pittic, 
Even I,who vanquiſhd thee,envie thy glorie, 

In that ſuch one doth ſing thy ruines ſtorie, 
As matcheth. Zomer in his tweeteſt dittic; 
Yet joyc in that he Alexander hight, 


And ſounds in thy orc-throw my matchles might. 
| IV. Lum, 


Eiuſdem in nomen Authorts 
GYLIELMVS ALEXANDER, 


ANaolamma, 
LARGVS MMELLE EXV NDA. 
Tctraſticon, 


( | Vmtibidet Genius, Muſa,ingeniumque,Poeſis 
Florthus © varys Attica mella leo 25; 


[largus melle exunda,melltaque funde 
Carmina: ſi: f acids nomine fatainbert. 
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ARTS, the fourth from Cyrus Airs 
of Perſ1a,berng after the aearh of Occhus 
fer hu ſingular valowr from the gonerne- 
ment of Armenia advanc'd to the Per- 
ſian cmpyre,became ſo arrogant ( Fortune, 
as it were, {ctting him forward to conſult 
er) ts he ſent 10 demand 1, tbute of Philip,then King of 
Macedonia: who beeng of a hautie nature, and ir.ſeriour 10 
noneof that age in couraze,or railitarie diſcipline, requyted 
thi contumelions meſiage with 45 diſaainfull an anſwere, 
threatning that he would come and dtiner it in Perlepo.- 
lis. But being prevented by death he left the execution of 
hi defiene ts his ſonne Alexander, who for the great wi- 
elories which after be obtained was ſurnamed the great. He 
inheriting the hatred of hus Father towards Darius,and far 
ſurmounting him in amoition, paſt in perſon 10 Aſia with 
an armie of thirtie thouſand only. 

After his arriuall, Darius wrote to him in a prond & 
contemptible manner , aſcribing to himſelf the title of the 
King of Kings,and kin ſman cf the Gods &x naming Alex: 
andcr ha ſeruant . Hee alſo in vauniine manner boaſied 
that he would hane tht mad boy,the ſonneof Philip (for [0 
1m deriſion he trarmed him) bound,and beaten with rods. 
after brouoht to his preſence apparrelled like a Prince. For 
perform:n-e whereof he diriCted one of Iis Minions with 
fourtie thouſand, to make inipedimert to his paſſage at the 
rier of Granick; where by the wonderfull valcur of A- 
3 ICX- 
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lexander they were oner-throwne. Darius beins adaertiſed 

- of thu.came himſelf in propr: perſon, accompanied with in. 

finite (but enill x0 0 Ae and encount: e4 Alexan- 

der bcfide Iflo,im the ſtraits of Cilicia : where hauing 

fought a doubtfull and bloody battell, in ende by the in. 

vincible valonr,and nener-fayling Fortane of Alexander 

his armie was atfeated, himlelfe pat to flizht, and his mo- 

ther ,wife,a1d chiliren mae captines. T hey were moſt cour- 

teouſlie entertained by Alexander: who notwithſtanding 

their exceeding great beautte yet would not abaſe them, or 

ſuffer them to be wroned by others: nor viſnted he the more 

oft then once ( that ta comſort them) all the time of their 

impriſonment. : 

/ | Darius,netwith/landing of al his loſſes (his conrage be- 

ing inthe fall, whilſt his Fortune was inthe waine ) wrote 

verry proudly to Alexander,taking ſtill the title of a kin 

to himſelf ,bat not giuing it him,offerinz him as much gold, 

 & Macedon coulde containe, for ranſome of the Captimes. 

Which being very diſdainſully refuſcd by Alexander, he 

hauing re-enforced his troupes, & comming forwarde to 

fizht with greater force then before, w.as enformed howe hu 

w:#e had died in priſon, whoſe death he bewauld with excee. 

ding eret ſor! ove. And vnderſtanding what courteſy A- 

Iexmder had v/ed towards her he ſent to ſue for peace not 

for any feare of his force , but allured (as he alledgen) -4 hu 

courteſie> Thi ſute being likewiſe reiedted, he fouzht be. 
fide Arbella with no better Fortune then before. Tet for all * 

theſe matsfortunes bein? of an invincible conrage, & di(pay- 

ring of peace, he re-alvembled all his forces, which were aue- 

mented by the comming of the BaQtrians, & was comming 

forward F111 intertion al laft either to aie, or preuaile. But 

inthe 
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in the meane time two traiterows ſubieits of his owne, to wit, 
Bellus whome he had promoted to be gowernour of BaCtria, 
& Nabarzancs one 1m ſpeciall credite with him, conſpired 
his death Which danger ,thozh it was rewealed to him by Pa- 
tron,Captarn of the Greeks, yet he could not,or rather would 
nt eſchne. cAtlen?ththiſe two traitours teoke &F bound 
him with colden chaiues, and caſt him in an olde Chariot, 
with mc ſe to preſ. nt him to Alexander . Bat they hea- 
ri..c howe he would not accept their preſest and howe he was 
comming to invade them, threwe ther darts at Darius, 
&+ l-f1 him for dead. In ths eſtate he was found by Poliſtra- 
tus,e7 4(ter the deliuery of ſome fewe words died. Alexan- 
der haui:92 exceedinglie lamented his miſerable and vnde- 
ſeracd end, diretled his bodie to his mother Sifigambis to 
be honourably buried. 
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The perſons names that ſpeakes, 


Darius. Alexandcr. 

Siligambis, k1s mother, Parmenio, his Lreunnant . 
Statira Re. !Vife.) Hepheſtion,/r- Minivn, 
Statira Virg.his dau hter. Poliſtratus,a ſoulater. 
Tiriotes their or. Artabazus,4 noblemumn of 
—. Ferſia. 

Beſſus. 0traltours, 

Patron, Captaineof the merienary Greekes, 

Nuntius, Chorus,all Perſuuns, 


The Scene ſuppoſed in Babilon. 
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Hatthundering power grow'n jealous of my ſtate 
SEP \W1th luch hoſtilitie my troupes o're-throwes, 
5/4 & arm'd with lightning, breatnine flames of hate 
WAN Big with diſdaine, high indignation ſhowes. * 
[ a . 
— & Vhilit footh'd with ſelfe-conceites aſham'd to 
In greatneſlc ſhadowe L ſecurche {lept, (doubt, 
Lo, chanze-affeRing Fortune whecles about, . 
And ruines all that mc from ruine kept, 
1 hus I, whoſc onlic name amaz'd my foes, | 
Whome th'carth ador'd,as Monarche,once ouer all, | 
Am ſo degraded nowe,and ſunke in woes, | 
That who admir'd my might, admire my tall, , 
Ah then indeede I fell, when gallants ſtood, 
And Þbenix-Jike renew'd their lines by death, 
Who hauing ſca!d their force and faith with blood, 
\Woulde rather die,then drawe a borrowed breath, 
Yet I, but then not I, view C, not aveng'd, 
Thoſe monſtrous mountaincs of my ſubjeRes ſ1&ine, 
Although my conſcience hath my courage cleng'd, 
And knowes what yalour was employ'dn yaine, 
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Through greateſt dangers death I did purſew, 

Till heapes of flaughtred bodies bar'd my way, 

And chang'd my Chariot to aſcarlet hew, 

Ere wounded honour could be drawne away. 
O how I enuy yer their bappic Ghoſtes, 


'Who died whil it hope of vitorie remain'd, 


Andin the preſence of ewo famous hoſtes 
Left bloodie recordes that they died vnſtain'd? 


© Shall Lſuruiur that ſoule-ouerwhelming ſhame, 
. \ Toberh'cternall ftaine of Por/eans praife 2 , 


No rather let me dic,and lec = name, 

Be quite exftinguiſh'd yvith my hatefull dates, 
Starre-boſting B«bilon bluſh to behold 

One cald thy king ſurmounted and abated: 

Hovy may thy Towrs but eremble,when it's told, 

Thy Prince entreats,vvhome Princes carſt cntreated} 
Not vaſſall-like;I yvil not yecld to this: 

Were all my Empreto aperiod come, 


-Yet none ſhall yaune chat cuer I was hs: 


Hartes holding courage arc not all o'rc-come, 

This rongueinur'd ftillto command doth ſcorne 
To breath baſe wordes,to ſcape a minutes paines. 
I eexthem obey,vyho to obey vvyere borne: 

For Da this indignitie diſdaines. 

Since I vyas once1udg d vyorthic to command, 
ShallIreturne co be a bp entreater? 

No, whil'it a ſv vord yeelds homageto this hand, 
He not acknovvticdge inthe yvorld a greater. 

Braueſpirites,who novy poſlelle the pleaſant bowers, 
And glorious gardens of 1h Eran plaine, 

(For if deſerts may moue tlinfernall povvers, 
1hat happie ſhade your ſhadovyes mult containe) 

Thoſe heldes vvhere-as your praiſes arclet forth 
Do Þurte but your bodies, not your fame: 

Men [hall adore therelickesof your vyorth, 


AnJ rearc 1ounortall Trophees to your name. 
Ile 
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le ſacrifize as incenſe to your ſoules, 
His dying ſighes, and ſorroyving parents teares, 
Who novy,while none his 1nfolence controules, 
Our conuquer'd enfignes 1n histrtumphe beares. 
For it may eaſc your Ghoſtes to heare his grones, 
Whilſt th'earth ouer-burdend ſends er wont, Tax 3.44 
A plaintife Echs from the woods and ſtones, | 
Tolound through all the aire his armuesvvrack, 
VVhy ſpend I ſpeaches to diſturbe your reſt : 
What idle diſputations do I hold? 
A mightic furour hath enflam'd my breſt, 
And burnes me,tillT be aueng'dſcuen-fold. | 
D1d I that ſtrong C advſian firſt affront, 
Who durſt aduance himſelfeto braue our bandes, 
Then turn'd applauded,and in high account, 
Charg'd vvith his fpotles the honour of my hande? 
And.couldI then all kinde of doubt remoouwng., 


Aduenter only to an Armics ſhame? | 
And ſhouldI novy that auncient praiſe diſprouing, 
With ſquadrons compaſt looſe that glorious name? 
Blinde fortune,O,thy ſtratagems are ſtrange: 
Thouvvrak'ft my greatnes, vvound'ſtmine honour toy 
And hauing made my ſtatethe ſtage of change, 
Haſt ated all inconſtancie could do. | 
Lo1,who late of [warming troupes did boſt, TR, 0 
Am ſpoil'd of all in whome I then repo('d, 
And thoſe umprifovn'd, whomeI fancie moſt, 
Are to tlinſulting vittours pride expoſ'd. 
O torment but to think, death to belceue, 
That any may command my deereſt part, 
And wretched I not able to releue 
TheIewell of mine eye,ioy of my lart. 
Deere obict of my thoughtes, wy life, my loue, 
Sweet ſource of my delights, my one,my all, 
Bright I me of excellencies aboue, 


Whar? do thou breath,and conr'it not when ] call? P 
An 
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And can[ be, andJ'nnt be where thou art? 
Hath heauen the. force ine tron thy face to barre? 
Or are my handes growne traitors to my hart, 
That they ſhould thrink from dotng vvhatit dare? 
O could my minde but diſtribute a ſpace 
Theſe .emulacingthoughtesthar golle wy breſt, 
Among thoſe pozntles Cyphers that peud place: 
Then I alone might animate the reſt. | 
Since 1n.this great diſgrace I chanc'd tofull, 
Nowe nothing reſts to rave ry faine forlorne, 
But to doe deſperatly, and hazardalh. 2 
le liue with praztegor by ay death flicſcorne. _ 
Soive proſperous if{ue aftervard may purge. 
This crime, yvth which thieuent would burthen me, 
Thus crime, that carries with 15felfe a tcourget — 
No gre atep;jgringattibentheywant of thee, '- - 
But xhashoperetts cgare-obcaine, that ereaſure, ... 
Which auariions tirants ence pollefſe 2 © + on 
Anothes ng difpoſes at his pleaſure = 


Of allapy wealth;how can-I looke for lefſe? 


Now,npt till Row, deeme my ſtate in danger, 
WW hen þ yaagine how my belt belou'd . =, | 
Muſt entertane tyy .enervic a ſtranger, 
I being far from offering atde remou'd. 
A ho{t of furies 1nmy breafty] finde, 
Which do my foule vvith dregdfull horroars fill, 
Andfoſter 10 my melanchoſ:pusminde 
Strange apprehep fhons-that atfright meſtil],  . 
Andrhis ſurmiz'd diſgrece,growne throughly ſtrong, 
Reades hourly inmy eaves a hatefull (croule | | 
Of an imagin d,yet recureles wrong, 
Such poiſon'd choughtes hike ferpents ſting wy ſaule. 
Blind loge beguiles me not, iharpe-ſ1ghted feares 
Finde great apparanees for to {ufpect thee: 
\\ould God l had no harte,nor eyes,nor eares, | 


To thinke,ta {ce,or heare thou ſhouldlt negle&t me. | 
2 Tl 
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This auats the weight diſpaire, 
When ho obtecs, Cannull = It defence, 
How he is young anefeircecſhe young ard faire, 
Hebentr' Ms ihe expold r'offence, 

Fom which Ifeare both can not long ab{tain:; 
Her beaurie 1s ſufficient to allure: + | 
H1s brauerte 1s ſuff.ctert toobraine. 

Capraines will force, and captiues muſt endure. 

O 2/cxandey,render my renorwne, 
Al:hough thou trauel! to vſurpe my throne, 

] rage to have a riuall in my Crewne: 
Butinny loue Ican co:mport yvith none. 

I ole her not with diſgrace, and me vrith greefe, 
L.calt io thou rob her honour, and my life: 

Spare 1n tH-1s point t'ouercharge me yvith miſcheefe: 
In all chinges els let armes decide our ſtrife. | 

But where doth furiethustranſpore my f{pintes, 
With light belecfe my beſthalfto iſtruſt AS. 
Deere,pardon,I treſpaſſe toyvrong thy merits, 
Whome I haue ttill found fatthfull lowng,uſt, 

Pure chaſtitie doth then moſt firmelie and, 

\Vhen fortified 1t1s yvvithwvedlockes band, 

Yet let me doubr,or let me league to loue: 

To feare the vvcrit it 1s affeCtiones part. 
Il not miſtruſt hy eruth; yet1t = proue,. 
Thy face berray thy faith,thy hap thy har, 

But on thy loue approou'd my hope relyes, 
This doth diffolue icions povyver to nought. 
I vvill repell reports,as flandrous [yes, 

Which ſecond notthyvertue, and my thought, 

Though vertues foe, and vyorth-enuying fortune, 
Hath wrong'd my yalaur'vytch aneuill ſuccefſe; | 
Life of my life, yet maſt F chee trmaportune,' - 


TIoyne no: with her to double my diltreſle, 
Ex 
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More then miſerable mind, 
That of «ll thinges it ſelfe wor ft knewes, 
And being through preſumption blinde 
I pffed vp with eneric winde, 
Phich Fortune in deriſion blowes, 
Swch one no fable bliſſe can finde, 
Whoſe bayte is guded by hrs eye, 
And truftes vnto betraying ſb;wes, 
Which ſceme not 45 t hey bee, 
Oft ſhort proſpernie, 
Breedes long adnerſitie: 
For who abuſe the firfl,the laFt o're-throwes. 
eA dead ſecurity all care exiles: 
Ts no ſmall danger to be bappie whiles. 


B be on bimſelfe 110 mach depends, 

And makes an Idole of bu wit, 

Far euerve fauonr fortune ſends 

Self-flatterer hunſelſe commend, 

Aud will no ſoxnd admſc admit, 

But at himſclfe beginnes,and endl, 

Andnencr takes a moments leaſwre, 

- Ts trie what fault he msy commit, 
But erunk with frothes of pleaſure 
Thirſtes for praiſe aboye meaſure, 
Imagmarie treaſure, 

Which (lawly commes and ſoone away doth ſlit: 
And what 1s moſt affeed at this tame, 
Smcceding 4205s may Account & crimes 


A Prima tht ie reef, 
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And by bu ſubieits thought 4 God, 
Thinkes, 48 hus name on hugh ere 
Hath what he liſt at hone effeed, | 
It may like wonders work abrod. 1} 
Ohow his fallie s deteied! 
For thowgh he ſutt in Royall ſeate, 
And a4 be lift his vaſſalls lod; 
Tet other's that are greate 
Line not by bu conceate, 
Nor ponders what he threat, 
But plague his pride oft ere he feare the rod. 
There are rare qualuics required m Kings: = 
A naked name can newer work great hinges, 


They who themſclues too much eſtceme, 
And vainly wilpend ther foe, 
Oft finde nat fortunt, as they detme,, 
And with ther tre aſure would redeeme 
Ther err :ur paſt: Bebold enen ſo 
From blame who can our King exeeme, 
Who hrs aduer(arie to ſcorne, 
Thoweht he who in h14 name did » 06 
The laurel (bould hane worne, 
Hrs triumphe to adorne? 
Byt he with ſhame hath ſhorne 
The frmites of follie eurr ripe with woe, 
An enemie(ift be well adinſ'd) 
Though he [ceme weake,(bould newer be deſpiſ d, 


Put wbat*the Minions of our Kinges, 
Who ſpeak «t larre,and are beleened, 
Dare boait of many mightie things, 
As they could fecha wantim? Wings, 
And deeds by werdes moht be atcheened, 
But tine at tensth their lies to lighr, 
They [2Hcr «szne to confuſion brings. 
Pyrdeed Ye 
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Yet ſo they gainegthey are vot greene d, 

Ent charme their Princes fig hr, 

And make what's wron f eeme right. 

Thus rume they his mio 

That when he would, on cannot be releened, 
Moe Kings m chambers fall by flabterers charmes, 
Then m the field by th aducrſarict armes. 


Allthat the ſucceſſe hath approoued 

By Charidemus ws ſoreſbowne!' 

Tet with bes wordes no want was oouent: 

Foy good men firſt mult be ronooned, 

Before their worth-can well.be knowne. 

The Kins would heare but what be loowed, 

And what him pleaſd not did dipiſe. 

$o were the better ſarte #'er-throwne, 
And Sycophants vnwiſe, 
Who could the tructh diſowiſe, 
Were [ſuffered for to riſe, 

That him,who raiſ'd them vpgthey wnght Caſt down, 
Thus Þrinces will not bearestheugh ſuch deceane them, 
Things ai thty are, but as themſelrts conceaue them. 
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ACTVS SECVNDVYS. 


ALEX ANDER, P ARMENIO. 
cholde, the heauens with a benigne aſpeR, 
To proſper this braue enterpriſe intend, . 
And with propitious ſtarres ſeemeto direR 
This great beginning to a glorious end, 
Who vyould be We muſt of force aſpice: 
All thoſe aſtoniſh'd, who my troupes do vievy, 
Doubt of thoſe two yvhich moſt . as ſhould admire; 
My comming,or my conquering yvith ſo feyve. 
So mightic mindestatchicue great ations bent 
Force Forrune oft to favour them in all: 
Where baſer breaſtes deuining eulll event, 
Through ſuperſtitious feares procure their fall. 
O howe I wonder.when I call ro minde 
That monſtrous camp,which not ſo much as doubted! 
Dimmeſeem'd the Sunne,while-as their armour ſhynd 
Men had not heatd che thunder, whilſt they ſhouted, 
Th'auant-ceurours, that tame for to examine, 
When they ſomeane my nombers had perceau'd, 
Did thinke them ſmall to ſatisfie the famine, 
That their huge hoſte of ſlaughter had conceau'd, 

' And yer in end this prou'd a poyſon'd foot, 
Which of their owne totheir confuſtonyceldes 
Mountaines of murthered corps, aud ſeas of blood: 
Vn-buried bodies buried all the fieldes. K. 

So nowe that fewe, whome they contemn'd ſofarre, 
(Sec howe mortalitie it ſelfe deceanes) 
Haue farre quer-match'd their mulcitudes in warre, 
And made the worlde waſte to people the graues. 
Then,deere Parmenio, ſince the faces afforde 


Sofarre an entricto our fiite deſignes, 
C Let - 
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Let rs goe proſecute with dint of (worde 
That fortune, which the heaucns our hopes aſzignes. 
Parm. This high attempt,as we would wiſh ſucceedes. 
What hoſtes haue we ouerthrow'n? what cittiesraz'd? 
Loe, populous A/ſi4 trembles at our deedes, 
And martiall Europe doth remaine amaz'd. 

Proud Crecce,whoſe ſpirits oft preaſt to skorne the 
A proſtrate ſupplicant before thee falles: (skyes, 
Rebellious 7heber,that durſt thy power diſpyſe, 

Lyes nowe entombed in her broken walles, 

That ſea-unpyring 7yre, repoling much 
In |1quide Caſtets, and a waulng maine, 

Hath ratified thy forcesto be ſuch, 
That nothing can refiſt thy 1ſt diſdain. 

No doubr the auncient Greens gholts are glad 
To fee the ficrce Barbarians brought lo low; | 
Yet are for enuy of thy fortune ſad, 

And though vn-bodicd bluſhe at this ouerthrowe, 

Miltzades by all men was adnur'd, 

\Vho once tn Greece their flying-troupes purſued: 
And he that with a ſtratageme _—_ 
AndSsleamimnacs ſtraites with blood imbrued, 

But yetfor all the Captaines of that age 
The Eaſterne Monarckes empire was enlarg'd, 
Who commung to their countrie, vvarres to vyage, 

The ſea vvith ſhippes,the land vvith armies charg d. 

He vvith moe {yvarmes of men,thenth'Aurumns cluſters, 
Dry'd riuers vp,and march'd on Neptuyes backe; 

By meaſure, not by nomber made his muſters, 
And did attempt the mountainesplaine to make. 

Then Emrepetear'd forto be forc'd tobovve, 
Whilſth'earth did groan to beare ſo greatan hoſt: 
But thou haſt come, {cene, and ouercom'd themnovve 
Euen in the boundes vyherein their might yyas oſt 

That hautte foe, vyho vilipended oft 
Qur predeceſſours armics, and our oyvne, 


Novre 
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Novvelaide as lovve, at he vyas once Aloft, 
\Vith his diſgrace muſt make thy yalour knowne; 
He cannot but acknowledge his diſtreſſe 
Inlabouring firſtto haue hus friends reftor'd: 
This meſſage,potent Prince,tmports no lefle; 
By his req t: 1s decord. | 
For the recouerte of his captiu'd Queene 
He oftred hath innumerable golde; 
And would preſent atreaſure tobe ſeene 
| More, as they ſay, then Macedon may holde. 
My counſellis that you accepethole offers; 
And render her,asth'auncientcuſtome bindes: 
Who would make warre muſt not have empty coffers; 
For hope of gaine moues mercenarie mindes, 
And further,if thoſe Princefles doe tarrie, -- 
It ſumptuous is to entertaine their ſtate. - - 
Wemen, and babes are.cumberſome to carries 
Th'one young in yearcs,and th'other in concear. 
Alex. If I were come to traffick in this land, 
And like a greedie merchantto embrace | 
Before all hopeof glorie gaine in band, | 
This your iruuld opinion —_ baue place. 
But ſoone [ ſurfet of ſuch melting things 
And famiſhe but for fame,& crownes * Kings. 
Pm, So,were I Alexander, would I do, 
Alex, If I P..rmenu were,ſo would I to. 
Parm.Their ranſome would defray your ſouldiers fee. 
Alex. I'll rather without ranſoime ſet them free. 
Parm. The good 1s loſte that's done ynto afo, 
Alex. The greater glorie to o're-conune hum ſo. 
Parm, Golde is the God that conquers in all parts, 
Alex, True magnanumitie deth rauiſh harts, 
Pom, Richetreaſures ſerue for tlrarters ofthe warre. 
Alex. No, but courageous harts that all things darre. 
Parm, The want of wages makes a mutinous band, 


Alex, But yyho dare duſobey,yrhen Icommand? > 
ho "_ wy "os 
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Pom. Why ſhould you, Sir, contemne ſo rich a treaſure? 
Alex. A noble ſpine with praiſe no gaine doth meaſure, 
Parm. Butwho dclices in ſuch an airie ſtore? \ 
- «Alex. If [be fingular,T atke no more. | 

Parm. Althoughthat you conceauec no ſuchſuſpition, - 

| YetTheare howe your ſouldiers of exclame, 

© ow ſacrifize their bloods for your ambition, 

\ And periſh to perpetuate your name. 


= indure, 


And yet, without regarde what 
You compaſle all the empire ofthe 
And more within your minde: thi procure 
| Some ſuddaine tumule, when you feare i leaſt. 
_— 1a time, while ao the —_ arecleare: 
You haue perform 'd, perform'd, and that right ſone, 
More the - own could hepe, your focs Barren 
' ___ Or thenthe world cancredxe, when'tisdone. 
| Your worth 1n warre-18 yv@ndevfullic {hawne, 
And to the terrour of all y/i«tryde: 
Nowe let your skill in peace be like-yviſe knoyyne, 
And for the maint'nance of your ſtate prouyde. 
Good gouernment the fame of Kiags doth ratſe 
No lefſe then conqueſt made of Realmes and townes: 
'T1s harder farre,and doth deſerue more praiſe 
To guide,then get: co keepe,then conquere crownes. 
Your glorie in her hieſt ſpheare 1s plac'd, 
And may not mouc _ it be more lowe: 
And if it once difeend tobe diſgrac'd, 
Each artizan yourftitutes will o're- throwe. 
For inthe vyarre, as you may well perceaue, 
No litele part dependeth vpon fame: 
If yve but once the leaſt affront receaue, 
| The vvorld yyill gather to exttirpe our name. 
Then tempt not Fortute further then you neede, 
Letreaſon bridle - LY thought: 
_ Leaſt,whil'ſt your hopes vvith fain'd tropheesyoufeed, 
A moment turne your trauels cl| ra nought, 


Let 
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Let D<riu be a linebe patrove novve... -2,!--12004 
Ofche vn-ftablenefic of ſtates and croyynes: + Ta 
Him vnto vvhome the Orient once did bovve, 
His deſolation onlic novye renounes. | 
He hardle novv art length become contene+ .. 
To call you King,though tvviſe putin di{-ordert - 
In doyvric vvith his _ dothpreſent 
The famous Ewphrates,to be your border, 
Or othervviſc he condilcendstogiue 
Great ſtore of golde,or what yourſelfe deſires, 
If chat his mother, wife, and children hue, 
To haue them rend red, as he oft requyres. 
Andlet not vaine ambition blind your cies: 
Remember vyhat ſtrange nations will embrace him, | 
Whome ſcarce he knoyves by name,or neuerſees, 
Where if he fled, your troups vyould tyretochace hmm. 
Alex. Peace,peace Parmenio, noyy thou makelt me rage 
With theſe thy yvords yn-yyorthy of our carcs: 
It ſcemes the coldenefle of decaying age 
Hath kil'd thy courage vvith afrofte of feares. 
Did I abandonetheemy natige ſoile, 
And ſhaddow'd vyrh my Enfgncs vnknovyv'n coaſters 
That after infinite diſtrefſe and tale, 
Whil'ſt in contempt of vs our foe yet boaſtes , 
I ſhould retire, effe&ing neught ar laſt, 
But ſharpned a deſire, taugment my merites; 
Then die in diſcontentment, when'cis paſt 
The time, that ſhould haue pacthied my fpirices? 
No, I will raigne, and I will raigne alone: 
From this deſſeigne myfancie neuer wanders, 
For as theheau/ns can holde no Sunne but one, 
The carth cannot containe two Alexanders. 
The ample circuite of this ſpactous round 
Seemts inſufficient to confine my thought: 
And 6 would God there could mne worlds be fonnd, 


That many mightt'adorne our deedes be brought. Jo 
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O,I could wiſhe thatth'Ocean were firme land, 

Where nore but hideous Giants had retreat, 

Such as at Phicgrs helde in ftrife did ſtand 

Againſt the Gods for the Etheriall ſeate. 

Theſe could encourage martiall mindes to ſtrike, 
Who being wonne would yeelde eternall praiſe: 

I conquere men; but many did the like: 

And afrer-ages may my equal{[raifc. 

"Bur fincenone ſuch my tr1umphes are to grace, 
Such asthere are Ile to Ebiekivn bring: 

And heereI {wearc no kiade of eaſe r'embrace, 
Till allthe world adore me for their King, 

If you or any elſe char livein dreede 
With-drawe yourſelues, your Princes part defpy ing; 
Remember alivates1n his greateſt neede 
Ye flceeo ſtop his honour an the cyſing. 

Pafle home,and hue hke mcn1n priſon pent: 

I meaſure noemy courage by my numbers. 

Parm. Your Maicſtic miſconſters my intent: 

You know what I bauechold, what cares, what cumbers, 

Andallfor you: I to your cies appeale, 

VWhichwell can witnes what my hands haue wrought. 
All that I ſpake,proceeded of a zeale 
Andnot WS dioogs feare of ought. 

Nor matche vile repoſe with honeſt paines: 

| My courage 1s not yet become ſo colde: 

That wounted vigour hath not left my vaines, 

WW hich ſpurd my ſpirit 1a youth, though I beolde. 
Alex. * Tis not ynoughthat you your ſelfe be ſo; 

To be the ſame you ſhould the reſt exhorr. 

Is he return'd,yvho vyas ordain'd to go 

And viewe the Captiues, vvhat doth he report? 

Zarm, As we vvere fince by ſome ofthem inſtrutted, 
While they as yet not of ſupport diſpair'd, 
And to a tent vvere courtellie conduRted, 
Vhich rye of parpole caus'd to be prepar d; 4 
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Euen in the vyay onefortun'd to eſpy 
The Diademe that Dariw carft had borne, 
Which on the earthſo abicAlie did ly, 

As each thing his calamitie vvould ſcorne. 

Then they imagin'd,from his royall head, 
Whoſe dignitie it ſome-tune did decore, 
None could it caſt, except himſelfe were dead: 
And if ſo were, they long'd to Jiue no more. 

When they had centred 1n the tent to weepe, 
Leonatys came, and ar the entrie knocked : 
They ſtood ſo ſtill, he though an yormie lleepe 
Had lock'd their cies,or elſe that he was mocked, 

At length by force he made a patent way, 
And was aduanc'd them louingle to greet; 
When loe,cheſe dolorous Ladies _—_— lay, 
And with a flood of teares bedew'd hus feere. 

Then ſobbing ſaide,we not refuſe to die: 

Let vs entombe firſt Dans like a king: 
Then when that we his latter honour ſee, 
Death cannot but a great contentment bring. 

Thisfo they vrg'd,as he could ſcarce perſwade 
That Darius was not dead as they an d, 

But liu'd, and ſought to haue his hoſtere-made, 
Andia the pow'r of other Realmes repoſ'd. 

And further he proteſted on your part, ; 
That they might looke for clemencie and grace, 
Thus after that I had afſiwag'd their finart, 

They all defir'd to ſee my Soucranes face. 

Alex. Of my good-will they may them (clues afſure: 
I neuer war'd with ſuch'as were ſubieted: 
And if my preſence may their caſe procure, 


Straightto their tent my Reppes ſhall be direRted. 
5 y Keppes 1! | ; 
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'5 all the p aM1ms that poſſeſſe the ſole, 


CHORYS. - 
None ſo diſturbes yanre mortals mauades 

As this Ambuton, that ſo blades 
T he ſenſe of man, that nothing cant controule 
Nor curb their thoughts whd wolf afpyre. 
Thus r agmg vehement deſire = 
Of ſour aigntie no ſatisf atHion findes, 
But in the breaftes of men dth twey roule 
The reftleſie flowe of Sefiph td torrent theme. - 
And «45 bis hart, who fleat'd the bets wine Fire, 

"The vulture gnawerſo » doth Ambition rent them : 

Had they the world, the world would not content them. 


Thu raceof Txton ty aw bratttheondery 
Contemne the tate wheverh they ſand} 
And would all ſawe thentſchuts abba, 
As one deſire 15 quench*d, another buels. 
When they haue tr auel'd 4!l rþeiy time, 
Heapt blood on bload, and crime on crime, 
There ts abyer power that guides thew band. 
More happie be whome a pvare cottage fhrowdes 
Ag ainſt the tempeſt of the threa!nme heu'n, 
He jt andes tn feare of mne, nome envey bum: 
His har tss vprieh:, and his wate s are tanen, 
Where others lates are fhll twixt frxe 4d ſeawen. 


That damned wretche vp with Ambition bow n, 
 While-as he twrnes the whecle about, 
Whyles cafl within, whyles caſt without , 


In 4 for the top 14 ſtill throwne on Theſe 
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Thoſe that delight in climbing hie 
Of: with a precepice dee dhe: 
So ave the ſtarres sk,y-clambing wordlings flout, 
But thes ciſeaſe ts ſatall to a crounc: 
Kings ,who haue woſt,ſtriue moſt t' augment their bound;; 
And if they be not all,they can not be: 
Which to their domage commonly redownd's, 
To0 great 4 ſtate her proper waight confound. 


Th ambuiows toyling ta enlarge their late 

Themſelues exceedingly deceaue, | \ 

In hazarding the hap they haue 

For a felicitie that thry conceate. 

Thowgh their dommions they incres, 

Tet their deſires growe newer les: 

For thogh thry coquere Climats,more they cv awe. 

This the miſenie of being great. 

Sweb eye-beewyling pompe 15 all but ſume;z 

Such glor10ws ſhowes diſguiſe the minds aiftres; 
And wh2 to conquere all the earth preſmme, 
A lrttle earth ſhall them at beſt conſume, 


And if it fortune that they dean peace 
(A wonder wndrows r avelse ſeene) 
Who conquere firfl; their empyre cleene 
Is ruin'd by ſome perſons of their race: 
Who commine to the crowne withreſt, 
And bauing dll in peace poſſeſt, 
Do ftrazebt forget what bloody broils hawe bene 
Before their Fathers could att ame that place. 
As th'Ocran flowes, and ebbes, flates riſe and ſall; 
And Princes,when thar aCtions profpcy bet, 
For feare their greatneſſe ſhould oppreſſe the ſmall, 
Are of ſome hated, and envy dof al. 


We knowe what end the mizhtic Cy rus mate, 
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| Whome,whill be ftryw' d to conquere fill, 
A woman did moft vildbe hell, 
" Audin 4 bloodve veſſell rold bis bead), 
Then [ ade, Content thy {elf with blood: 
Thou ſtill aid'ft f amnſbe for ſuch food: 
Now queeh thy thirſt of blood with blood at wil. 
Some of hrs ſwcceſſors, ſince he was dead 
| H ene raigu d a [pace with pompe, and yet with paint, 
| Nowe all their glorie cannot doe vs good. 
What they ſo long haue laboured to obtaine, 


A. in an inſtant muſt be loſt ag aint, 


Loe,Dariws once ſo magnified by fame, 
By one whom? he comemn'd o're—<come, 
| Foy all bis br auerie nowe made dombe, 
| With downe-caſt eyes muſt ſignmifie his ſbame. 
Who puft vp with permtious pryde 
Thake frll thaue fertune on their ſyde, 
They Cannot ſcape to be 4 pray to ſome. 
They ſpend their proſperus dayes av1n 4 dreame, 
And as it were in fortunes buſeme ſleeping, 
They us this dull ſecuritie abyde, 
And of their dowbtſull ſtate neglett the keeping, 
Whll g eiftlie ruine coms pon them creepmeg, 


Thws the wicyſetude of worldly things 

Doth to our eyes it ſelfe dete@?, 

When heawenty powers exalt dew, 
Confirme,confound, rreft and nine Kines, 

So Alexander metre now, 

To whome the vanguiſh'd world doth bow. 
#uh all ſubm/trun, homage,andreſpect 

Doth fly « borrow'd flight with Fortunes wing 5: 
Nor enters he his dangerous comrſe to ponder, 


Yet if that Fortane bend bey clongie browe: 
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All theſe,who at bis ſudd eine ſucceſſe wonder, 
May g.<xe as mwcbe to ſee himſelf brought vader. 
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SISIGAMBIS, STATIRA Regina, 
STATIRA Vmeo. ; 


Oo Diſmall day dereſted by the light, 
And would ro God (but God neglets our cace) 


The world were wrapt in a Cymerian night, : 

That no proud eye mighe gaze on our diſgrace, » 
Why did the heauens reſerue my feeble age, 

To goe to graue with infamie and grief? 

Could nothing but my ſhame their wrath afſwage 

Thus offred vp on claltar of miſchief? 

Ah,haue I ſpent my youth in pompe and pleaſar e, 
And had my ſpring-time grac'd with pleaſant flowres, 
That ch'Autumne,which ſhould reapethe Somers trea- 
Might be dilaftred with fuch ſtormy ſhowres? (ture, 

And did ſmooth calmeg, and ſun-ſhines of delight 
Make all my voyage through the world a ſport; 

That toſſed with a tempeſt of deſpight 
I nowe might periſhe eatring at my port ? 

Yet for all this, were I expos d alone 
ThYaccurſed obicCt of heauens plaguing-armes, 

I ſhould not chinke I had wit cauſe to mone, 
VVhen I but waild nune oryne,not others harmes. 

Ay me,on thoſe, whome more theo life I loue 

The ſtate- diſturbing blaſtes of Fortune fall: 

Yer cach of them ſome ſcuerall ſorrowes moue, 

But wretch I ſuffer ſup-wracke in them all. 
\ A 
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I ſuffered when TI ſawe Oxarres (laine, 

My louing ſonne,and moſt entirelic lou'd: 

I dy'din Darw,when he try'd in vaine, 

What fares woutd doe, yer ſtill theirhatred prou'd; 
Ah, doe the deſtinies extend my breath 

For further euill? O extreame crucltie, 

Tovſe ſo many inſtruments of death, 


Againſt one burthend with calaminie. 
Yet Joe, if this may diſf-en-flambe thine ire, 


Lecall chy lightning ight ypon mine head; 


To be conſum'd with a celeſtiall fire 
Some comfort were, ſince tharI mut be dead. 
Stas.Reg.;i.Legue mother theſe wmoderate laments 
To me the very ſource,andſeate of forrowe, 
Whoſe dayes arebunthea'd viithfo ſadrucnts, 
That hell her ſe Fe may of ny torments barrowe, 
Loe,the deere Lord and treaſure of my thought, 
Whoſe preſence I'my Paradice eſteem'd, 
To ſuch a headlong przcipiceis-brought, | 
That with the workd his glory dead is deem'd, ,. 1. 
Ah,on wharqirop canirepoſc my truſt, 
When firſt the greatneſſe of his ſtate I ponder; 
Next hoyy his Diademe drencht inthe duſt 
Was Fortunes Trophee,and all 4/745 wonder? 
He whoſe impertousſpeach the world reſpected, 
And as an oracle had1n regarde, 
Novve vanquiſh't and contemptibhe neglefed 
Can ſcarcelic as a ſupplicant be heard. 
And yet I kgovvethis more his minde afflits, 
Then doth the ruine of his regall itate, 
That him my-fight anothernterdiCts, 
Who am the ſoueraigne of his ſoules conceat. 
Shall he, pure quintefſence of my beſt parr, 
Then onlie teſtihe the lone he bearcs? 
No, by mine eyes I will diftill my hart, 
And for his ſake diffo/uc wy lelfc 19 teares. 
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The Tragedy of Darius 

Would God my breaſt like Criſtall ivere tranſparene, 

Thar all che world mighe ſee my (inceare minde; 

Andrthat my loyall choughts were all apparene, 

VVhoſe greataffeAtion cannor be hewsr 2.4 

They a impriſou'd onlic my poore cies, 

} rd baniſh'd them from th'obie&t of their ioy: 

My firie hart with winged fancies flyes, 

And where thou goelt doth ſtill tby ſteps conuoy. 

Thy Queene is ſuch, as whill thou draw'ſt this aire, 

In counting cap'tzes men may ſtill except her: 

For whull thou fiuſt,bow can thy ſpouſe diſpaire, 

VVhome thou prefer'ſt even to thy ſoule &ſcepter? 

Yer flatter I ny ſclfe that am accurſt: Rel 

The apprehenſion, which with greefeI cheriſh, 

Of thy miſhap, may ſerue to make me burſt, 

Ab,ah I faint, feele my ſpirites periſhe. 

; Sif. Help,help allace,allace,thc Empreſle falles. 
rt O _— E darkneſlſe;world - woes. 
S1/. This greeuons ſpectacle my ſpicite appalles: 

Heauen _— and ff arc +, —_— - foes, 
Sta.Virs. T may more 1uſtlie mone then any other, 

VVhoſc earcs haue heard the hard-hap of my father; 

VVhoſe <tes beholde the arguiſhe of my mother, 

"VVhome both doe loade with all the woes of either. 
Stat. Rep. What inhumatine humanity isthis, 

With ſuch.a cruell purie to opprefle; . 

To bring pale ghoſtes back from the fields of blis, 

Yet tobe plu 'dtn th'Ocean of diltreſſe? 

O vnkinde kindenefle that by ſauing ilayes , 

And would with louelie loue my loue controule; 

Ah, of this odious Sunne th'unhappie rayes, 

Doe cleere mine eyesbur to confounde my foule. 

$ifi. Deare daughter, ſtryue your paſsions toreſtrain, 

Leaſt that the torrent of your greefe growe ſuch, 

That it both carrie you to a groundletſe maine, 

And him o'rewhelme for whome, ye murne ſo _— p 
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No doubr but he, if we reſt captives thus, | 
Diſdayning theſe indignittes of ours, 
T avenge him ſelfe in re-obeayning vs 


Willhazard all his Orieneall pow'rs. 
| But ah, what comfort can a wretch afforde, 
| Wholc care-worne breaſt the worſt of woe containes? 
Yet though my hart would faine inpugne my worde, 


Ihope-lefle ſpeake of hope, t'appeaſc her paines. 

Stat.Reg. Such confolations novve corne not in ſeaſon, 
Since we muſt holde our grecfc our greatett good: 
Diflemble not your ſorrovve, vve haue reaſon 

.Yea to ſigh out our ſpirites and vyyeepe our blood. 
Siſc I waile my ſonhe, Stat.Reg. And I my husbandesfall, 
Star Virg.I waile my father,and in him vs all. 
| $3ſ. No vvoe like mine, mine cannot be relecu'd. 
I waile bis woe, who ſhould my woe aſſwage, 
Who luues by me,by whome I ſhould hauc hu'd, 
Sport of my youth,and piller of my age. | 

Stat.Reg. No wolike mine, vyho faithfull co my pheere 
For louc of lum all others had forſaken. 

But vvhat a pheere? my ſelfe, or one more deere: 
Yet from my ſclfe my ſelfe by force am taken. 

Stat Yirg, No vvo like mine,who borne a Monarcks childe 
Thoughe that my birth good hap ſhould heap vpon me: 

Yct all my expeRations are beguil'd, 
And yvhatT hop'd wa moſt hath moſt vndone me. 

Si{. Tmournefor him vyho in my vyomb wasform'd. - 

St.Reg. I mourne for him in whome loue,me iransform'd, 

Star.Virg. I mourne for hum by whome I formed was. 

Siſ. Shall I not lee my ſe)fe 1n that cleerv glafſe 2 

St4.Reg. Ah' ſhall I neger in his 10y retoice 2 

Sts. Virg. Ah! ſhall I never heare his cheerfull yoice? 

S;{. Would God from death my deathmight him exeeme. 

Stat.Reg. VVould God my life my lines life might redeeme. 
' $t4.Vig. Would Godthe life he gaue him life night giue. 

Siſc Mult theſe gray haves my ſonnesgreenc youth ſurvive 2. 

| St.t,Reo. 
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Ste.Reg.I will prevent him and not live tolanguiſhe. 
Sta.Virg, Canl remaine behinde to liue in anguiſhe? 
Siſ. But whiles our vvretched ſtate vve tuſtlie mone, 

We may lament this infant too a ſpace, 

Whoin miſhap 1nfer1our vyere to none, 

If he could apprehend histragick cace. 

Sta, Reg.O then how can my hart but burſt a-ſunder, 
VVhome nzture mones moſt to bewaile his harmes? 
Ithinke I ſec the hoſtes of heau'n all thunder 
On me,my ſpouſe,and this babe in my armee. 

Deere image of my ſelfe, in vyyhomel live, 

Thy ſhape ſhames not the greatneſle of thy +yre, 
But of thy birth cleere = _ dothgiue: 
Thy ſoure-ſvveete ſight addes coales tomy defire. 

Thou that ſhouldſt comfort moſt; tormer'ſt thou me? 
Huge hoftes of paſs1ons novye my ſonle aflembles, 

O hovv1 grieue! andyetamgladetoſce 
Thee,though not him, whome thy ſweet face reſembles. 

Goe, beare this babe from hence:a vvound too deep 
Makes in my breaſt compaſsion of his part: 

Yet let him ſtay; I toy to heare hum vveepe ; 
This motherhie affedtion meltes my hart. 

Of many vvoes this laſt is notthe leaſt, 
That vn-begun thy glorte muſt be ended; 
Thy fortunes Sunne,my Sonne,ſct in the Eaſt, 

VVhile thy faire-ryſing all the vyorld attended. 

Ah! muſt ehis innocent taſte of miſhap, 
VVhole tender age cannot diſcerne his ſtate, 
And be thus plagu'd yea in his nurſes lap 
Inherite yyoe by birth? Ah cruell fate. 

If thou could'it hope, what great hopes haſtthou Joſt 
That art defrauded of fo faire athrone 2 
Ah inthy cradle muſt I ſee thee croſt, 

'VVhome I deſign'd fo great vyhen vye vyvere gone? 

Yer happie hap-leſle childe, thou canſt not knovve 
From yyhcnce the fountaine of our ſorrovye —_— 
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Nor what tisfor to be hue, or lowe, 
Nor on what thorne the roſe of honour grovves, 
Yethaſt thou felt the pricke before the ſinell, 
[s this the benefite thy birth-right brings 
Heere 1n conftrain'd captiuitie to dyvell ? 
Then better notbe borne, then come of Kings. 
O vyhat a noiſe is this that does affright mc 2 
I trovye to interrupt theſe teares of mine, 
_ Leaſtthatſuchſad lamentings ſhould delight me, 
They will not let me plaine,yet make me pine, 
 _ Or 15 it ſome that doth condole our cace, 
And commes vyith pittie moou'd toſce vs pyn'd, 
And to beholde hovve vve can death imbrace, 
Death ſoneraigneſalue of a diſcaſed minde? 
$/. By many ſignes we may our ſelucs afſure, 
Tis Alexander,vvhome vve hong d not for. 
Stat.Ree. What?ahT die! and mult my eyes indure 
Th'vpbraiding obie& which I moſt abhorre ? 
Si. Suppr FA ſuch ſpeaches novy, leaſt all go wrong. 
VVe are enuiron'd with outrageous hoſtes ; 
And weakneflc muſt giue place vatothe ſtrong: 
For Vitours rage, when as the vanquiſh'd boftes. 
I vvill entreat him to, not for my ſclfe 
(Mine olde-age is become to death a debrer) 
But that you may eſchevye this vvrackfull ſhelfe, 
VVhoſe flayrre not faded yet deſcrueth better. 
Stat.Reg. No, if you needs will ſue,ſuefor my graue> 
I vvill not be indebted to himlving: 
I rather death ſhould once the maiſtrie haue, 
Then I ſhould dic ſooft with death ftill ftriuing. 
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Actus terttus, Scen.2. | 
 ULEXANDER, SISIGAMBIS, STATIRA | 


Regina, HEPHESTION. 


AR Iſe mother,riſe, remoue thoſe caulles feares: 
| I comer appeaſe, not to procure your woe: 
The honour which 1 owe thoſe __ heares 
Permits me not to (ee you proſtrate ſo. 
S1iſ. Moſt gracious Prince, _— meif Icr'd, 
In taking him for you, that ſtandeth by, 

Alex. I finde nofaulrt to ſee my friend prefer'd 
Euen to my ſelfe: this 1s another I. 

Siſ. My forrowes ſo confounded haue my minde, 
That ſcarce I knowe my ſelfe,much lefle another: 
My ſoule in ſuch an agonteI finde, 

As if ſome mightie mountaine did me ſmoother, 

Alex. Ipray you,mother,(et thoſe plaines apart; 
They vexc me more then ſterne Bellonacs broiles. 

Siſ, This tender name of mother wounds my hart, 
Pronounc'd by him who of that name me Hotes 

I was (ivoe that I was) a mother late 
Ofrwo faire ſonnes,faire ſunnes, lights of my life: 

Novv th'one 1s deade, and in a worle cſtate; 
And th'other lives inyolu'd in wo and ſtrife. 

Like th'auncient trunk of ſome dil-branched tree, 
Whuch Fols rage hath to confuſion brought, 
D1ſ-arni'd of all thoſe impes that ſprung from me, 
Vr-profitable ſtock I ſerue for —_ 

Star.Reg. Iſerue for nought, ſince h1m I cannot ſerue, 
Whole ſight may onlic my dead toyes rewue, 
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T with the famine of all comfort ſterue, 
SizceI want himfor whome I wiſh'd ro live. 

I live without my halfe, without my whole, 
Prodigicus monſter, wliome the world admures: 
I wancthe point, the Plote, and the Pole, 
Thar drewe,addreſt,and gouern'd my defires. 

Nowe toſs d with ſtormes 1n tl.'Occan of Uipaire 
By rune onely I attend :clecte, 
Threatned aboue with piech1e cloudes of care, 
Threatnedbeiovre vvith ſyvelling guifes of greefe, 

My ſouleſcemes to preſage difaftcous chances, 
And varying with her ſeltc hath never peace: 
My hart oppreſt falles into deadlic trances: 
My eyes mult grace the ground of my di[grace. 

Hell hath afſrmvled allher horrours heer; 
Ah, in the concaue of th1s curſcd breatt, 
As in the darke Tartarian groues,appeer 
A thouſand ſhaddowes to bereaue my reſt. 

Alex. Faire Princeſle, ſpare thoſe paſs1onate complaintes 

Which may augment, but not amend your barmes: 
This voice, vyhuch with your woe the world acquaints, 
Doth moue me more;then all the Pcyfians armes, 

Madame, take courage, be aftraide of none: 
Ye may expect what _ I can afforde: 
I ſweare by Ioucs inviolable throne, 
And doe proteſt by my imperiall worde, 

Thatnerther 1,nor any _ ſhall wrong you. 
Yea more then t)1s, | lay my fatth in paund, 
Ye ſhall be honoured heere as doth belong you: 
And,as it were,in your owne Court command. 
 Sta.Reg. Ah,how can I command, whulſt ] am thrall? 

What can I bane who wauting one want all? 
Alex. Though it ſeeme glorious in ſome viRors light 

Tabuſe theircaptiues, and triumph 1Þ 1: 
The larger growe the confines of my might, 
The more I ſtrive for toreſtratgemy wall, 


The 


- — = — — ——c 


The Tragedie of Darius; 


The ſauegarde of my fauour ſhall extend 
Not only tvyards you, but tvvards all your traine; 
I ſhall haue care that vyvho on me atrend 
From offcring wrong to you,or yours refraine, 
If any preaſet'1impugne yyhat I appoint, 
Or vvould in ambuſhe tor your honour lie, 
Or diſcontent you bur in any point, 
As Alexander liues,that wyretch ſhall die. 
St«.Reg. O vyhat 8 hoſte of cuils, yyhere ere I goe; 
Arc ſtill encroaching on my down- caſt ſtate 2 
And mult I be belies to my foe, ' 
Who doth dewide me from my royall mate? 
Should he helpe me vvho vvould extermine hum? 
Curſt be my hart,ifit betray him thus. 
Ecernall ſhaddovyes mot theſe etes fuſt dum, 
Ere ſuch a fight be gratefull vnto vs. 
I holde nor of my ſelf; Lord,I amthine: 
Thy loue vvas ſovy'ne not in a barren field, 
But 1n a fertile ground: this hart of mine 
Tothee,my deere, no ſmall increaſe doth yeelde. 
Yetthis good fortune doth mil. fortune bring; 
My conſtancie ſhall noyv beclearhe knovrne: 
Another might haue lou'd a happie King: 
But Iwillloue thee though thou be o're-throwne, 
Alex. Faine vvould 1 ſtrive to comfort in ſome meaſure 
This mourning Queene, and mitigate ker paine; 
Whoſe vvoe doth make my viRtorie no pleaſure, 
But hath enſovvr'd the ſweernefle cf my gaine, 
- Siſ. Moſt mightie King,thou do'ſt deſeruc indeede 
That, as for Darius, we ſhould pray for thee, 
\Vho doeft fo farre in clemencie exccede, 
That thou bewailſt our loſſe no leſſe then he. 
Thou haſt not onely by thy worth ſurmounted 
All other Kings in dignizie allone, 
And benefi:cs of Fortune molt accounted, 


But in all yertues worrlue of a throne, 
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Thou do'ſt vouch:afe on me (more then I craue) 
The title of a Queene,and mother itil]; 


'Bur I confeſſe my ſelfe ws humble (laue, 


\'Vhoſe life hath now no limites but thy will. 
I haue all that imagin'd good forgote, 
Whuch greatnefle gaue: I'le looke no more ſo ſadlic: 
But will allowe ofthis my preſent lot, 
And beare the burthen of my bondage gladlie. 
If that this wretched woman heere were free, 
Who hath no heauen except her husbands face, 
I could content my ſclfc (great Prince).to be 
The meaneſt handmade that attends your grace. 
Alex, You thay command me, as I were your Sonne, 
Whoſe duteous loue ſhall prove no lefle entire. 
S1ſ. Heauens recompence the court'ly thou haſt done 
Which all ſucceeding ages ſhall admire. 
Alex. Thoſe captiv'd Princefles haue pierc'd my ſoule, 
Who eu'n amid'ſt our heauen have found a hell. 
Hep, Whatſtoick brow his paſsions could controule, 
As not to weepe, ifhe re-marked well 
The ceares of theſe faire Ladies cauſing wonder, 
WWhoneede not challenge nature ofherdurie; 
But borne to bring,although they be brought vnder, 
Gue greefe a grace for to apparrell beautie. 
Sir, ſuch a viRtorie hath not beene ſeenc 
As you haue gain d,whoſe greatneſle well appeares; 
The largeſt kingdome, and the faireſt Queene, 
That A/i« vaunted of theſe many yeares. 
Durſt I:daes or Agenors brood compare 
Withthat ſvecete Queene, the honour of her kinde? 
But asſhe is aboue all other faire, 
As farce her daughters make her goe behinde. 
It ſcem'd at firſt that ſorrowe had beene (leeping 
Whule as theſe Virgines in their Grand-damesboſome 
With weeping beautie,and with beauteous weeping 


D1d with a halle of pearle blaſt beauties bloflome, 
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So large apow'ris to no Prince alctted, | 
Asto loucs Empire in their face confynd, 


eAlex. O howe 15 1ny Hephe#ti2n thus affotted? - | 
Dare follie ſeeke t'aſſault ſo braue a minde? | 

Dare Cupide enter 10 an armed campe, | 
And May; owne minions thus preſume to danton? 
Muſt his ſoft ſcale ſteele-wearing ſtomacks ſtampe, 
And make them tributaries to that wanton? 

Hep. We dare reſiſt (whil t many a thouland dyes): 
Againſtth'invaſionof a world ofmen:; 
Yet if in yvorie orbes two Sunnic eyes 
Aſſault the ſoule at vn-awarres, Othen 

Some ſecretely = ſome vn-knowne motion 
Socharmes the munde, that vaine are all defenſes : 
The hart drunk with the eyes contagious potion 
Currupts the ſpirits and poiſons all the ſenſes. 

A lex. But 1 in my conceat doe skorne all ſuch; 

No, I reſolue tobe a thrall to none; 
Yea, ere I but abaſ'd my ſelf ſo much, 
Tlerather die tenthouſand deathes in one, 

Should I be bound with vile affeRions chaines, 
As one oblivious of my former fame ? 
This reſolution ſtill my ſoule retaines, 
To ballance nothing with a noble name. 

O what agreat indignitie 18 this. 
To ſee a Conquerourto his luſt a(laue? 
Who would the title of true worth were his 
A minde ſurmounting euerie vice muſt haue. 

The braueſttrophee ever manobrain'd 
Is that, which ou'r himſelfe him(elf hath gain'd, 
Hep, 1oy,my loueraigne,thatas you —_ 

Nat onely men,but Mars hunſclfe 1n armes: 
So you by vertues migbtrthe powerrepell 
Of bcaurie,loue,aud Citherexs rharmes. 
Your vertue bright, who!: rayes ſhine in your words 


And thence tomy harte ccater are reflected; 
3 Now 
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Now ouer my ſclfe i pow'r to me affordes, 
That with fond louc I loth to be infec Red, 


Exeunt, 
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Actus tertius. Scen, 2. 


BESSYS, NARBAZANES, 


Ow fin mpw—y «nes,we are come hither, 
Letys aneaith what we haue intended: 
: And toyne our wit,our force,and all together, 
That it may be no ſooner knovvne then ended. 
Youſce occaſion call vs, whil it we (leepe, 

And points vs out the way to be adyanc'd;i 

Yea blames our {[uggiſhneſle that cannot keepe 

The courſe of things which for our weale haue chanc'd. 

The heauens «bhorre our King, & ſtrive t'yndo him: 
Nothing doth proſper that he enterpriſes: 

Some nevve diſaſter daylie falles vnto him- 
Some croſle o'erthvvyarts all things that he deutſes. 

In no ſtrit lumites ſhuld our thoughts be bounded, 
Whome ſo great happineſſeſeemes to tmportuue: 
For finee our King 1s like to be confounded, 

Vpon hus fall we both may builde our fortune. 
Ns, I ſhall not faill for to performe my part: 
I of your words exceedinglie alloyve: 
Honour,and wealch areth'idoles of my harrt, 
Which fI may obtaine ,I care not how. 

And yet I would we had ſome faire pretence, 

Our countcies care mult ſeeme our ſoules to _ 
1s 
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This ſeeming zcale muſt ſhaddovye our offence: 
For ſuch a hed will ſatisfie a nomber. 
Let vs be well adui'd,ecre vve refoluc: 
And then endevourt execute it ſoone. 
If we our ſclues once in this vvorke involue, 
And then not finiſhe it, we are yndone. 
bZeſ. He hath ſent one to Acexander late 
To ſpcake of peace, but this he did in vaine: 
And noyve 1avolu'd in a deſpair'd eftate, 
Bar'd from accorde, be cannot warre ſuſtaine, 
H1s purpoſe 1811s Capraines to conyene, 
To as ke of them ſome counſell for his ſaftie: 
A tune morc fire for ys could not haue bene. 
\Vho minge to compaſſe Kiogs muſt needs be crafrie, 
For to atchtcue that which we thinke to doc, 
A vaile more hc we by no meanes could hnde, 
Then crooked ſeeming-vpright counſell ro 
Diſguiſe our practiſes, and maske our minde, 
We will adutſe him to renounce a ſpace 
His ſtate to ſome one,whome he may delire 
But for the faſhion to accept his place, 
And as himſelfe a cerraine tine 1umpyre, ; 
Whoſe better fortune may os bring back 
That which his cuer ebbing beares away: 
Then he againe his Diademe ſhall cake, 
And as Leng che regall ſcepter ſv vay. 
Na. Well then amongſt our ſelacs,raroide debate 
Which vnderminesſo many a mightie ation, 
I will preferre you to the Imperiallſcate, 
And to approue the ſame willframe my fattion. 
Beſ. All chat is one,which of vstvvyo receaue 1t, 
Since euery thing doth equallic belong vs: 
Tle take it for the forme ,not that I craue it, 
For vve vvill part his Empire all among vs. 
But if he condiſcend to this yve craue, 


Which at thc ficſt yufolding would ſceme good: 
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Let him not thinke vstwo ſuch fooles to leane 
That which ſomanie Monarcks buy with blood. 

Who once aduanc'd yyould vvillingly goe dovyne, 

And noc loue in authoritte to ſtand ? 

*T1snot the cuſtome ſo to quite a Crovyne, 

VVhen one hath knovyy'n how ſweeet it's to command, 
This name of faith bur to ger credire faind, 

Tf it were ballanc'd with a kingdome, ſtraight 

In them whoſe conſciences are moſt reſtrain'd 

Would foone ſuccumbe, aſcepter hath ſuch watghe. 

Na, Yetto betray our King vve haue no realon: 
Whenl muſe on th'attempt it makes me ſorric: 
Our name ſtain'd vviththis odions ſtile of treaſon 
Shall Icaue our ſuccefſours more ſhame,then glorie. 

VVe hit muſt end all our defignes vvith paine, 
Then raigne with feare, and liue ſecurelic ncucr; 
As 'nadreame a ſpace with pomperemaine, 

Then die diſgrac'd, and infamous for ever. 

The ſacred title of a Souerazgne King 
Doth ſtrike a terrour in my troubled thought, 

And mateſtite.t'amaze my minde, dorh bring, 
VVhole aſpect onhic hath great wonders vvrought. 

Beſ: Toidle ſounds, and frivolous reports 
Gue thou a paſ-porte,for they laſt not long: 

And all that thou alledgeſt nought imports. 
A Crorvne may couer ary hind of vvrong. 

V'Vhat hainous thing ſo odious 1s by nature, 

Thar for a Kingdome hath not beene commutted: 
To be a King lee me be cal'd a traitour; 
Faith,iffor ought,for this may be omitted. 

Thoſe are but feeble braines, yyhich fancics lode 
VVith etmorous dreames,thart bare ſurmifing brings, 
V'Vhofeare vaine ſhaddowes muſt not come abrode. 
Too warte-wits dare never worke great things. 

If our braue proie happilic ſucceede, 


(As nowe I doubt not but i ſhall do ſoone) 
VVe 
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We _ vvill finde enough tapplaud our deede, 
And (oothvs vp 1n allthat (=, "i, 7 
Na. To haue the tune and mannerthen prefixe, 
Command the Pactrians all themſclues to arme, 
And to attend till wwe aduertiſe next, 
Prompt for all perils at the firlt alarme. Wt, 
Then through the Campe a rumour we will ſpread, : 
That hopelefſe Daw hath diſpairdlie gone 
With violenceto dwell amongſt the dead, 
And ſceme therefore exceſs1uelie to mone, 
The 7er/rans we vvith promiſes muſt feede, 
So to diſarme hum of his natiuepow'rs: * 
Then vve vvill apprehend hunfelf vvith ſpeede: 
For vvhull chat he 1s free nothing 1s ours. 
That vve may ſeeme to vic him vvith reſpeR, 
(As to the ſtate of ſuch a Prince pertaires:) 
We vv1ll not this laſt ornament negleQ; Rs 
He ſhall be bound but bound with golden chaines. 
To Alexander after vve vvill ſend, | 
And offcr Darws 1n his hands t'appeaſe him; 
Then craue his fauour, that he yvill defend 
Vs as his friends, vvho haue done all co pleaſe him 
If his good-vvill vve cannot thus procure, 
And he vs vvith excremitie purlue; 
With Dariws death vve vvill our ſtates afſure, 
Then raiſe freſhe forces,and the warresrenne, 
Beſ. Let vs henceforth for nothing be diſmaade, 
But ftrive our ſelues courageoul]e tobeare: 
This dangerous aftion would not be delat'd, 
Leaſt time worke lus afſurance,and our fare. 
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CHORYS, 
Tme through Iowes magem ent if, 


Huge alter ations brings: 
Thoſe are but fooles that truſt 
In tr auſitory things, 
Whoſe tales beare mortal ſlings, . 
Which im the end will wound, 
And let none thinks it ftrange, - 
Thowgh all things earthly change 
In thu inferzour round. 
What ts from rame free? 


The elementes which be "Hy Y IR 


Alt variance (as weſeeY * 8 « 
Eache other doe confounde: 
The earth and airc make war: 
The fire and water are 
Stll wreſtling at debate!, ' \ 
AL thoſe through colde andbgate, 
Throngh drouth, and moifture 1ar: 
No wondey though men change & fade, 


Who of thoſe changins elemtts ar made. 


How dare vane worldlings Aunt 
Of for tunts goodes mot laſting, 
Frils that our wittes enchaunt, 


Expos d to loſſe and waſling. 

Loe we to death are baſting, 
Whilſt we theſe things diſcaſſe. 

AU things from their begining, , 
I'nto an end are ranung: 
Heanen hath ordain'd ut thus. 
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Ie he are bow heauen doth thunder: 
We ſee earth burſt a ſnnder;; 
And yet we nener ponder, | 
What 1h imports t9 vs, HO We0 
Thoſe fearfull 1gNes doe proue, 
The angrie pow 15 aboue 
Are mou'd to indignation ” 
Ag onſt this wretched nation, 
Tick they no longer lowe: 

Bhat ar we but « pufſe of breath; 

Who lic aſſur'd of nothing but of deatht | 


I bo was ſo happie yet, 

As neuer bad ſome cyoſſe: 
Though on 4 Throne he ſit, 

And 11 not v/ d with loſſe, 
Yet fortune once will toſſe 
Him,when that leaft be would, 
If one had all it ones 
Hydaſpes prerious flones, 
And yellow Tagus golde, 
The Orientall treaſure, 

And twerie carthly pleaſure, 
Enen in the greateſt meaſure, 
It ſbould not make hum bold. 
For whvle be lines ſecure, 

Hes ſlate 15 mo}} wnſure. 

i hen 1t doth leaft appeere, 
Some heauie plarue dr awes neere, 
Deſtru(t10n to procure, 


We may compare th'earths glory to « flawvre, 
That flowrheth £7 fadeth iy an howre, 


In what we moſt repoſe 
We find our como t light: 


The thing we [0;weſt loſe 
* 
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Is precions in onr ſight. 

For honour riches, might | . 

Our lives m-paund we lay: 

Yet all like flying ſbaddowes, 

Or flowres enamblins s medowes, 

Euam(ſbe and decay. 

Long time wetoile to finde 

Thoſe wdoles of the mmde, : 

Which got we cannot binde 

T abide with vs one day. 

Then why ſhould we preſume + 

On treaſures that conſume, 

Difficle to obtaint, 

Difficile toret ame, 

A dreame,s breath, ſrone; 
Whch vexe them moſt who them poſſeſſe, 
Who Flarue with flere, and famiſbe with _ 
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Actus quartus, Scen1. 


DARIVS, TIRIOTES. 


Tor. A H, muſt I poiſon novve my Princes eares 
nh the worſt newes that cuer burthe' d fame? 


Had I as many tongucs,as I haucteares, 
All vyould not ſerue my lorxqvyes to proclame, 
Dar. Great ſignes of greefe [in thy face diſcerne: 
Spare not for to report this heauie croſſe 
To one, I feare, vvhome it doth moſt concerae. 
I't of my honour, life, and toy,the loſſe? 
Tell on the ſumme ofhorrour at the firſt: 


With no ambiguous vyords wy paine prolong: 


Tis 
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'Tis comfort to a vvrerch to knovy the yyorſt: 
And I hauec learn to be vnhappie long. 

What leaſt I ſpeake,and yer ſuſpeR too much, 
I't ſome ludibrious meſſage of my skorne, 
Which muſt wound me? but ah no torment ſuch , 
4s thisro them vvho that diſgrace haue borne. 

Ti. She was not wrong'd,as you haue miſ-conceau'd. 

The Gods haue had a care for to preſeruc her: 
Such fauour of the victour ſhe receau'd, 
As of her ſubies that were bound to ſerue her. 

But what a vollic doth my voice prepare 
Of woes to charge your cares, woes full of dread? 
Would God ere I the ſomine thereof declare, 
That I might die infaying ſhe is dead. 

Curft caitue,vvas it not ynough, allas, 
That I bcheld her dic, and would have died, 
But that I muſt arm'd with 1ad tidingy pas 
To vvound all themthat heare what | haue ſpyed 2? 

See how he fares ſhot with theſe words of mine, 
And 1s become the pray of greefe, and death. 

Dar. Yet doth the Sunne on my afflition ſhine, 

And ſees the aire infefted with my breath. 

And can Iliue,and looke them in the face, 
Who haue my 1gnominous o rethrow ſcene ? 
And how I vanquiſh'd, vanquiſh'd with diſgrace 
Engag'd at once my kingdome, and my Queene? 

Heauen bruſe me all ro poivder with thy thunder, 
That 1 no more may 1n the world remaine 
The obie&t of thy wrath, and Fortunes wonder; 
Spoil'd of all hope; yer kept for greater paine. 

Ah! artthou dead. and doe I line behind thee 2 
Thy faultiehusbandehinkfthou ſo to flic ? 
Tf it be thus,then I knoyve yvhere to finde thee, 
This only greeues me that too late I die. 

O Alexander,vvhatſuch hainous 111 


Hauc [ done theethatthou requit'ſt me thus? 
3 Whome 
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Whome of thy freindes,or kindred did I kill> 
This cruelete comes vndeſeru'd of ys. 

Tlunk thatthou hadſt tuft cauſes ro make warre: 
Yet vpon women ſhould thy wrath be wroken? 
This Tirannie ſhall allthy Triumphe marre, 

And euer ſhaſlto thy reproach be ſpoken. 
Tw. Sir,without cauſc ye guiltic him eſteeme, 
I know her death did 21 ns diſpleaſc him: 
A wondrous thing,(whichfew,or none would deeme) 
He tooke it ſo, thar no thing could appeaſc him. 
Euen as my Soyer-1ne now, ſo then he {marted; 
_ And when he come to eaſe your mothers grief, 
As if that his owne mother ty departed; 
He ſee*md to neede,not for to grue relicf. 

Dar. If any ſponkes of thatreſpeR remaine, 
Which ſhould with reaſon moue thy minde to ruth, 
Ipray thee Tirzresnow be plaine, 

Or els {trang torments ſhall exa&the erath: 

Tlothtolet this queſtion ſcape my mouth, 
Which both I bluſhe to craue, and long to know, 

I'lt poflible fo tnfolent a yourh 
Diddouce remot the treaſure which I owe ? 
Could this imperious Prince in flowre of age 

Haue ſucha peerelcfſe beaurte in his poyvyer, 

And yetnot ſecke to quenche his -- ok rage 

With the deſtruction of her honours floyvre? 

Sparenotto tell ypon yyhat deadlic ſhelfe 

My oye 1s periſhed, and I defac'd. 

Thefearec of ewll 1s worſe then th'cuill it ſelfe; 

I'tsto die twile, to die,and die diſgrac'd. 

73, Let not thoſe loue-bred feares abulc your thought: 
 Byallthe vvorld nofable I contriue. 

ft ſpeake partiallie, or lic in ought, 

arth open vp. and ſvvallovyec me altue. 
Heyvhome your Grace ſo vyrongfullic ſuſpects, 
No,not inthought, hath once your Queene abul'd, 
Bug 
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But as his ſiſter ſtill in all reſpeRs, 

As chaſtlie, and as honourablie v1'd, 
\When fortune firſt our warlike troupes had ſcattered, 

And vvith great (|aughter put them all to flight; 

We, vvhome ſhe late ſo louinglic bad flattered, 

Were made the patterns of that changelings might. 

For hauing found a Crovvne tred on theground, 

Dar. Olaſting ſhame that cannot be recur'd. 

Tir, We ſtraight conceated that ſome cruell wound 
Had kild my Lord, and vyail'd it as affur'd. 

Dar. Would GodI then had died,as I defir'd, 
Tohaue prevented thoſe enſuing harmes, 
Before my honour and my hap expur'd, 
Wich Croy vne on head, & with my Queene in armes. 

Tir But Alex«nder hauing heard our cryes | 
Sent one t'enquireth'occaſion of our vroe; * 
Who finding vvhence our crrour did ariſe, 
Gauecfull afvrat cethart it vyas notſo, 

Then he himſelfe ynto our rent reſorted, ... 
And vvith moſt courteous ſpeaches full of loue 
Your mother;vvife, and children ke cxharted 
Such vaine ſurmized rerrourstoremoue. | 

With proteſtation that they ſhouldexpeR 
No harme of him their _ eo appale: 

Each thing he did accordinglie direet, 
That no man mightendomage them at all..: 

Thus hauing themagunſtall dangers arm'd 

I thinke for feare, for who would nothaue fear d | 
Leaſt ſuchan Angels graces had himcharm'd) 
Heneuer more before her facc appear d.  - 

Or vyas it vertue that yyould flie the ſting 

Oftruſtleſle pleaſures that abuſc the ſenſe? 
So continent a vitour, and a King 
Was neuer ſcene, He fled vyhat caus'd offence, 

He doth hisfame aboue all things prefer, 

And vyill not be vvbere it may blenuſhe bude, 


Nor 
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| Nor giue his eyes commoditie toerre, | 
Nor Cer impure thoughts to ſtaine his minde. 
Heſtar'd vyhill chat faire face had loſt all vigour, 
And vvith the coullours of pale death vyas painted, 
Daz. Inturious heauen that yvith ſuch hellſh rigour 
The pureſt vyyork that nature made hath tainted. 
 Tw. When he beheld death triumph in that face, 
Which late had eriumph'd ou'c a Monarcks hart, 
He mon'd ne lefle her miſerable cace, 
Then ye that loſte tn her your better part. 
And vvhen ſome dayes hisdolour had ou r-come, 
Her funerals ſolemnclte to decore 
He yd ſuchhonour, as might vycll become 
The Perſian pompe1n proſperous times before. - 
Dar. Oſupreamepow'r that of Empires diſpoſeft, 
And ratifiel thy vwall yvich fearfull thunder, 
Who, as thou pleaſcſt, placeſt,and de-poleſt 
Vacertaine vyorldlings vyhiles abone,whiles vnder, © 
I pray thy Deitic 1n.my ſonles diſtrefle, 
If that th'inhabictants ofheauen can heare - 
The plaines of thoſe vyho. thus loyyeporne pofſeſie, 
Or that th'immortall canginemorcals carc, 
Vouchſafe this my laſt ſute for to fulbl: 
Eſtabliſhe firſt this ſcepter 1n my hand: 
But if through my deſerving,or thy vv1ll 
The race of Cys muſt no more command; _ 
| And ifthy heaucnly breaft ſuch hate contracts, 
That I muſt needes my Diademe forgoe: 
Let him ſucceede vyhoprooues in all lus adts | 
v0 1uſt a YViRour,and ſomylde afoc.- - 
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Actus quartus, Scen,2, . 


DARIVS, ARTABAZVS, NARBAZAN ES 
PATRON, BESSYS. 


Dar. | f- Fortune had 10ynd me with daſtard mindes, 
\Vho to a noble death bale life prefer'd, 
I ſhould not harrengue heere vnto the windes, 
But be content to haue my fate defer'd, 
O, I repentI procu'd your worth eoo much, 
Who ill hd follow'd me 1n all eſtates, 
I rather ſhould,then doubt that you are ſuch, 
Preaſe to proue worthie of ſo yaliant mates. 
Ye onlic reſt of all thatI conducted, 
Of hoſe great force and faith, yvhich many fin 
I by tiwo flights, and flights haue bene inſtruQed 
Yet hauing you I thinke my ſelfec a King. 
He hath plac'dtraitours in my townes moſt ample, 
Not that he honours them (he hates their humour) 


But to ſeduce youto by their example, 
Then banniſh all for euery little rumour, 
Ye haue notto my Fortune had regarde, 
Bur freclie-follow'd my cuull fortun'd warres: 
Which,though that I might nor, love will rewarde, 
And all the vyorld extoll you tothe ſtarres, 
Hoyve long ſhall I a vagabond remaine, 
And flic aſtranger vyvho my right yrould reaue? 
Since by one batrell we may re- obtaine 
All that we loſt,or looſe all that vye haue- 
Like thoſe vile traitours, vvhome:. 1 vilenngey 
G 
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To holde me _ I goe caſt me downe ? 


Muſt Darius onlic by entreatie raigne? 
No, none hath paw'r to take,orgiue my Crow ne. 
I ſhall not my authoritie ſur-viue, 
Fr a ſubmilstue breath: 
My hand ſhall holde a ſcepter whilel live: 
My heade ſhall beare a Diademe till death. 
If thoſe franke thoughts that doe pollefle my ſoule, 
Such flamts of yertue kindlcd haue 1n you; 
A M .cedoman neuer ſhall coneroule 
Our noble ates, nor laugh to ſce vs bow. 
My ſtate may ceſtific Haile Fortunes change: 
May ſhe not hum o're-whelme,as vvell as me? 
Ac leaſt our hands beare death, ifnot revenge)» 
For vvho can ſtop a ſtout bart forto dic? 
Thinke of youraunceſtors, I you exhort, 
Who made the Greci«ns eributaries euer; 
And of whoſe wondrous attes men do report 
Great things,the fame whereof ſhall periſhe neuer, 
Shall future ages in your praiſe be domb, 
Wh they your Fathers memorie adore? 
I amreſolu'd, my Triumphe, or my Tomb 
A Laurell,or « Cipreſle ſhall decore. 
Art, Vhar vain amazement doth difturbe our ſpirits? 


Let vs conſult no further but goe to. 
He, who the Perſians worth inherites, 
Will not reſt long aduyſing what to doe? 
Come let vs vyith our beſt attire and armes 
Accompanie our King to this laſt ſtrife: 
Through bloody ſquadrons, and through hote alarmes 


By ſlaughter onlic we muſt looke for life. 


And when our hoſt;as I hope ſhall preuaile, 
Our countrie ſhaft have peace, we praiſe of right: 
And four Fortune,not our courage,faile, 
We die with honour iaour Soucraignes fight. 


Ler vs, yaaquith'd ,be aſham'dto be, 5 
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A glorious death may greater honour giue. 

Doe to o re-come, and yetnotfeare to die. 

t,not that we liue. 

your Mateſtie diſpleafe: 

Yet dutie makes me ſpeake where filence ſpilles: 

The _— —_ cures a - difeaſe © 

With ſorpe ſowre potion that corruption kalles. 
The _—_y Pio _ hefeares a ſtorme, 

To ſaue the ſhip will caft out precious things: 

Yet Iperſwade you not in 47 worn 

To further,but to ſtay what ruine brings. - 

We vrarre againſt the Gods, vve cannot ſpecde: 
To all our ations Fertune is oppoſ'd. 

We mult of force ſome other way proceede: 
So have the heau'ns of our affaires diſpol'd. 

Deare Sir, giuc ou'r the gouernmentand ſtile 
To ſome more happie man, not in effeR; 

Burt cloth him vvith your ſhaddow for a whale, 
Till he your Realmes halfe ruind re-ereR. 

When he hath calm'd this tempeſt novye ſo hote, 
And ſerled 4ſia with a good ſucceſle; | 
He will your kingdomes loſt with whathe gote 
Reltore:appeerance promiſes no lefle. 

All Bris yet abyds at your command: 

The In4ns, loe, would dic to doe you good: 
Yea many thouſand thouſands armed ftand, 
Bent for your pleaſure to beſtoyve their blood, 

WW hat?ſhould vve ruſh like beaſtes to needles ſtrife? 
Be well prepar'd,and then purſue that ſtranger: 

Brave mindes ſhould death defpiſc not lothung life, 
Baſc covvards craue to die for feare of danger. 

Bur verrue,to haue no ſupport ou'r-paſt, 
Will firſt on all meanes poſsible be thanking: 
And when that all is proou'd, death 1s che l 
To vvhich tr is ynough to goe not ſhrinking, 


Nowe for the time let Ba&ria be our lear, E 
I _ - 2 10 


Ir's ncedefull that we 
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To Beſiw for the forme your Crovvne reſigne : 
Who, vyhen he once hath re-advanc'd your ftate, 
Shall quite all ſoueraigntic at the firſt ligne. 
Der.Wretch, travelleſt thouthy ſoucraigne to betray? 
Such treaſon dareſt thou to our cares impart? 
Such treaſon vnder truſt? Stay traitour, ſtay; 
Ile ſheath my ſvvorde cuen 1n thy traiterous bare. 

Art. Sir, ye muſt ftrive to haue this paſs10n broken, 
Conſider what they are,what 1s the time: 
It may be they through 1gnorance haue ſpoken: 
In thought, and not 1nword,confilts a crime. 

Since to affront your enemie ye goe, 
You muſt not ſturre for euery littleobieR: 
But tollerate your owne, t offend your foe. 
For nowe 1'cs time to louc not loſe a fubicR. 

I ſhall get triall ypon what pretence 
This ou'r- fight 1n aduiſe hath bene commurted; 
If chrough fimplicirie, not for offence, 
He mult be pardon'd, and his ſpeach renutted. 

Dar. I wiſhe thee it were ſo. I take no pleaſure 
 Torwnethem that vyould my fortune cheriſhe. 

Ne.Your Grace will grant me mercy in ſome meaſure. 

Firſtheare,and if I faile,then let me periſhe. 

I call the Gods to witneſfle of my cace, 
Who can decipher euery ſecret thought: 
If I intended treaſon twards your Crace, 
Straight where I ſtand let mebe turn'd to nought, 

I counſel'd but according to my skill: , 
Te was my vpright minde that made mebolde: 
I rue my witnot anſyver'd to my vvlll: 
Yet zeale whatit conceaues mult needes ynfolde, 

We ſhould bervarre toſpeake in great affaires, 

Where vvords are damn'd, or ballanc'd by th'cuent. 
For if things faile, the faulc is ſtill thought cheus 
Who gaue tli'aduile, though of a good 1ntenr. 

I fall before your feetc heere for refuge: 


Then 
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Then let me not be vvithout cauſe reicRed: 

Act leaſt, examine firſt before you tudge: 

Ie rather dic abſolu'd, then live ſulpeRed. 
Dr. Your fond opinion firſt was to be fear'd, , 26d 

Which ſeem'd indeede finiſtrouſlic inclind: 

For at the firſt your ſpeech to me appear'd 

Th'envenom'd birth of ſome malittous minde. 

But fince you purge you lo, Ile not arraigne you, 
Nor further call yoar loyalcie in doubt: - 
Burt in the ſame degree of grace retaine you, 

Thar you vvere 1n before theſe yyords brake our. 

I thinke that Patron lookes with ſpeaking eics, 
As if his minde were mightilic perplexed: 

Come, 7. tron, tell yvhat in thy boſome lyes, 

Wherevvith thou ſeemeſt ſo vyonderfullie vexed. 
Pa. Sir,l would ſpeake 1n privie, if I could, 

That vvhich tl'affe&tion of my ſoule affordes: 

It muſt be ſcal'd vwith filence,and Ivvould 

That none vvere preſent to reportmy vyords, 

Of fiftie chouſand Greekes foure onlie reft, 
Companions 1n all perils vvith your hoſt: 

Alike with you delighted and diſtreft: 
As faithfull novy, as vvhen ye flouriſh'd moſt. 

Where you remaine we muſt remaine vvith you: 
All kinde of fortunes haue vs 10yn'd together. 
Appoint our tents for your Pauilion novve; k 
And vve vvill guarde you,ifthat ye come thither. | 

We haue abandon'd Greece, our natiue ſolle: | 
We haue no Za(ria to be our retreat: F 
Our hope 1s all in you: thoſe that would ſpoule 
Vs of your perſon ruineall our ſtate. 4 

Would God that all your armie did their due: {b 
To vic moe wordsth'occafhin 15 not fit. b; 
I ſhould not v:ge you, if your owne vvere true, , 
Your cuftodie to ſtrangers to commt. f 

Dar.Whatſuddame accident doth thus diſmay you | b 


The Tragedie of Darius. 


That you ſuch inconveniences forecaſt? 
Pa. Sir, Beſſw and Narbazanes _ you: 
This day to you, orthem vrvill be the laſt. 
They faine repentance onhic to difſemble, 
Till every thing be for the fa prepar'd. 
Their friends in haſte doe alltheir force aſſemble, \ 
And once ere night miode to invade your guarde. 

Dal credite you: but yerT cannot yvrong 
My ſubieQs ſo,to thinke of them the worlt: 
Shall I leaue them who follow'd me ſolong? 
So doing were I wretched and accurſt. | 

I will eyvaite on vvhat the heau'ns vv1ill offer, 

For vyho can ſtand yyhen fates his fall conſpire ? 
Among my ovvne I vvillinglic will ſuffer. 
T live too long if they my death defire, 

Beſ. os, hr aA this ſubtile-witted Greeke: 

The Crecian faith to all the world is knowne. 
I am enform'd he by all meanes doth ſeeke 
To winne his grace who hath you oner-throwne, 

And maruell not though mercenarie men, 
Who ſcll themſelues,ſcll all: beleue them neuer. 
They haue no God but golde, nor houſe: how then 
Can they be conſtant that are changing ever? 

Alchough chat he pre- occupte you thus, / 
And others vvho themſelues abuſe your Grace: 

Faith ſhall be found 1aviolatein ys, 
When our accuſer dare not ſhowe his face. 
Dar. Who hope to haue of Alexander gaine, 
Or honour to befalle, they haue no reaſon: 
No man in earth doth traitours more difdaine, 
Nor more ſeaearlic will b*aveng'd on treaſon. 

Beſ.VVYell, Sir, ye ſhall ſce ſhortly what we are: 
I will goe {ce your Enſignes all dilplaied. 

Der. It's better novy lincethings arc gone ſo farre, 
Then ſeemefor to wultruſt,to be bed  ? 


Loc, 
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Loe A Krabazus, I have ated heere 
My part of greatneſſe,and my glaſle 1s run. - | 
Nowe Patronsſpeech doth euident appeere. 
Ifce my end, yet can 1t no way ſhun. 

Art, The BaGrians only medled haue with this, 

Goto the Crecuanicampe,when that is done. | | 
And vvhen your danger once diyulged 1s, t: 
The Perſians all will follovve after ſone. 

Dar.And vyhatifIvvere gone to Patrons Tent, 
And guarded withthe Greekes as ye defire: 
He hath but rhouſands foure that are well bene; ' 
They thirtie thouſand vyho my fall conſpire. 

And doing this I ſhould their deede excule, 

In giuing them a motion yyho haue might. 
They may indeede my lenitie abuſe: 
But by my deed they ſhall pretend no right. 

Art, O deplorable Prince,who can but weepe 
To ſee thee now reduc'd tothis eſtate? 

Day. Retire you all, and ſecke your ſelues to keeps 
I heere attend the iſſue of my fate. 

I knowe ye wonder all howe I can ſtand, 

Downe from the top of all contentmentthrowne, 
And nor die deſperately by mine owne hand. 
Ic die through others guilt, not through myne owne. | 

None of you all haue falſified your troath, . 
But with me loyall coth'end ye abyde. f 
Nowe I you all disburthen of your oath: 
Leauc me alone,and for your {clues prouyde. 
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DARIPS: 


& 44 retched Monarchie,vaine mortals choice, 
The glorious ſtep to a diſgrace- full fall: 
Our pow'r depends vpon the you voice, 
Andto ſcemeſoueratgne needs vye muſt ſerue all. 
Yet blovyne, like blatbers, with ambitions winde, 
On enuted ſcepters weakhie we relie: 
And calling not our fraile eſtate to minde, 
Notonlie carth,but heauens themſelues defie. 
This helliſhe hag our reſtlefſe minde doth toſle, 
Whill carried with « popular applauſe, 
T'enlarge our lunites with our neighbours lofle, 


, Weofour owne confuſions are the cauſe. 
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And when t!Yeccliple commes of our glories light, 
Then what auailles this glorte ofour name: 
A meecreilluſion made romock the tight, 
Whoſe beſt was bue the ſhaddoweof a dreame? 
Let greatneſle of her glaſsie ſcepters vaunt; 
Not (cepters,no,but reedes,ſoone bruſ'd,ſone broken: 
And let this worldlie pompe our wits enchant. 
All fades, and ſ{carcelic leaucs behinde atoken. 
| Thoſe golden Pallaces,thoſe gorgeous balles, 
With fourniture ſuperfluoullic faire: 
Thoſe ſtatelic Courts,thoſe sky-cncountring walles 
Evaniſhe alllike yapours1n the aire. 
O what affliction tcalous greatneſſe beares, 
That ſtill muſt trauell to holde others downe; 
Whul'tt all our guardes not guard vs from our feares? 
So greevous 1s the burthen of a Crowne.” 
\\ here are they all who at my feete did bowe, 
While I was made the 1dole of ſo many? 


What ioy had [ notthen? what hauc I nowe? 
Then 
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Then honoured of all, noweſcatce ofany, . 

Our painted g_—_ but apparrellpaine: 
We ſpend our datesin dread, curliues in dangers, 
Balles to the ſtarres,and thrablesto Fortunes raigne, 
Knowne ynto all, yet ro our ſelues bur ſtrangers, 

A golden Crowne doth couer leaden cares: 
The Scepter cannot [ulle their thoughes a-{leepe, 

Whoſe breaſtes are fraught with ies diſparres, 
Of which the vulgar wits ſounds nor the deepe. 
The Bramble growes,alchoughit be obſcure; 
While mightie Cedars feele the bluſtering windes: 
And milde Plebeian fpiritesinay hae ſecure, 
While nughtie Maas tofle imperiall mindes, p 

W hat are our dayes,but dreames,our raignes but trances, 
Whuil'ſt brain-ſicke reaving with our Fortunes feuer, 7 1 
We are ſtill vgxtwith changes. and miſchances, 

Till death vs bothfrom life and ſcepter ſever? 
The vanttic of greatneflc I haue proou'd, +, - 
And bene the wonder of each gazing ete: 
Nowe thatdeceauing ſhaddowe 1s remoou'd 
AndI my wretched ſtate too late eſpie. 

Nowe bound with chaines, (which though they be of golde, 

Dumninithe noe my thraldome ought the more) 
When this prepoſterous honour I beholde, 
It bur vpbraides me yvhatl vvas before, 

And what vvasI before(thoughto each etc 
The forme of my aflition vvas not knowne) 
Bu: fettred ineffe&t, while I ſeem'd free, | ; 
And it a labyrinth of labours throwne? b 

Was I not bound to ſerue then all mens humour, ; 
Or to be cenſur'd with ſome Critick ſtorie; 

Still clog 'd with cares,affloughtfor cucry rumour. 
O glorious bondage, burthen-able glorie. 

That dignitie which deified chelate, 

And made the world doe homage to my name, 


Now cannot {uccour my accurſed itatc, , 
| H Bat ; 
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But hath with my mi(-fortune fethered fame. 
My beſt yyas but a momenrarie blis, 
Whuch leaues behinde this cucrlafting ſting, 
That of all yvvono vyois likeco this, 
TothinkeI vv as,and am not novy a King. 
No man vvith me inall accompliſh'd toyes, 
That fatisfie the ſoule, could once compare: 
No manmay matche menovv1n fad annoyes, 
And all the miſeries that breede dilpaire. 
Thriſe Fortune did my gallant troupes cntrap, 
And Itofall did deſperatelie tang; 
Yet could nor be ſo happic in miſhap, 
Asto -_ dicd by ſome renoyymed hand. 
But ater griefe,diſgrace,and skorne, 
(The indy ; an No th deceaue) wh 
They vyhoine aloft my favours vvings have borae,, 
Ev'n they made meckew maſter thus a (lave. - 
Ah, did not death in pniſon from'me reaue 
The ſacred ſoucraigne of my fonles deſires, 
I wretche not being preſent to receaue | 
The laſt cold kifle that mighraſſwage my fires? 
Yero thriſe happre thou, that haſt not Iiu'd- 
To beare a burthen of this =—_ diſgrace. 
More then a thouſand deathes this had thee grieud, 
To knowel died, and died in ſuch a cace. Pp 
Ah, doe the pledges of our mutdall loue 
(The onlic comfore that the fates haue lefr me) 
Reſt priſon'd yet? And may I not reinove 
My motherrchence?thenas all bliſſe bereft me. | 
My paines are more then with my pleaſuresey n, 
Since firſt I1n authorine did enter, 
Was I exalced once vp tothe heaun, 
To be caſt head-long dovyne to nuſchiefes center? 
My ample Empire, and my Priacelie birth, 
My great magnificence,and vaine excefle, 
All cagno: yeelde my nunde one nunutes murthy 


To 
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To eaſe me nowe 1n this extreame diſtreſle, 
Loc heere, reduc'd vnto the work of illes, 

Paſt helpe,paſt hope,and only great in grief, 

; I'wait ypon ewoabictt vaſlals willes, 

And dare not, no, notthinke vpon reliefe. 
Dcath would I ſcorne (my courſe muſt once haue run) 

IfT had firſt repair'd my honours breach, 

VVhoſe wounds fo thrill my foule, as vabegun 

The lite I wiſhe that does my fame impeach. 

This mortell yaile I willinglie refigne, 
Since to an ende my dayes thedeſtinics bring: 
Nor will I fo from Matcſtic decline, 


As to doe ouglit yn-worthie of a King. 
Ext. 
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Ome newe di{after daylie doth forſhowe 
Our future rume: We haue ſeene #wy beſt, 
Nowe fortune bem vs witerly 8 ere-throwe 
Throwes down our King ſrem top of wheele ſo lwwe, 
As by no meanes his F ol can be reareſt. 
And ſince hs foes by armes hane him oppreſt, 
His friendes,and [erwants leaue him all alone. 
Fewc haue compaſcion of ji ſtate diſireſt: 
Yeaf alſe to him them elues dor many ſhewe. 
So ſoes and famed friendes conſpree wm one; 
Fraile Fortune,and the ſates with them aopree. 
With axes all runne on thus falling tree. 
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This Prince in proſpryous ſtats bath flouriſb'd long, 
And ncutr dream'd of anyernll tMcreſſe, 
But was well ſollew'd whill his *ate was ſtrowg; 


2 


 Hemight rewarde their mercenarie lowe, 
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Flim flattering Syrens with a charming ſong 
Str1n'd to exalt: while-as be did poſſeſſe 
This earthiy droſſe, that with a vaune exceſie 


Put nowe diſaſter dryues him to diſtreſſe, 

Hes fawurites whome be remain d among, 

With fors and fortune ſtrasg bt ther fauthremoue. 
And who for gaincto ſollowe him were wont, 


They after g ane by hrs defirmttzon bunt. 


O more then h appie ten times were that, King, 

Who wrre vuhappre but 4 little ſpace, 

So that it aid ne viter rune brang, 

But make him prome (a profitable thing ) 

Who of h1s tr atne,chd beſt deſeruc his grace; 

Then could, «nd would of thoſe the beſt imbrace, 

And flie ſuch wyltures as denoyer biqn lruing,; | 

That theſe whome he fonnd faubfull mght hawe place. 

O howe thu doth « generous ſlomack fling, 

To ſee ſome ry ac'd for craft and lies contryrang® 
Thu i: the grief that bruſts an boneft bart; 
Lords fawour commes by chance mot by deſart. 


Thoſe Minions to whome Princes do extend, 
A bone their worth,immoderate good-will 5 
To the diſgrace of g00d men, ſhewemn end 
They onely m projperitie depend 
Not vpon them, but on their Fortune ſtill. 
Which if n chang*,thry change: then though they fill 
Their hopes with honour and their cheſts with coyne, 
Yet if they fall, or their gums goe ull, 
Thoſe wheme they ra1s'd,will no: wth them deſcend, 
Bnt with th' aſcending Sunne will ſtraight way ya. 
And doe ſor-et all that they cane btfye, - 


For that of them they c an expect ms wate, .+ 
+ 1 So 
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The truth heererf nowe hath thiewent 

In Betſuc,an, Narbazanes approoued: 

On whome their Prince ſo prodig ali» ſpent 

eAfjction hmourtules,treaſwre,rent, 

And all that might each honeſt mind hauc wooned. 

So bomntifull a Prence for tohawe loved, . © . 

Who ſo beninglie texdred their eſt ate. 

Yet they to him vyle traiteurs mowe han proned: 

Ly them he « in-chan d. ,ai(gr 4c d,anmd ſbent, 

$o 45 be well may A too'lare,. © 
That he ſuch ſlie Cam:leons changing bew © 
Prefer'd to ſervants dutiſull andrew, 


» et 


Put though 4 while thoſe tr aitouts ſptede, + IS | 
No doubt the heau' "5 00G vengeance will 49s Ron Hr _s 
The very horrour of this haynoal deede oo 
Doth make the harts of boneft men to bleede: | 
Tea ,euenthe voicked bate thi barbarous 4t?: 
The heawens no hiey choler tan contr at, 
Then for th" invaſion of 4 ſacved Kg 2 FOI 
Who,as it were,out of the ſtkyres extratt, + L ef] 
Should ſearc and rev erence in mferiours breed, | F 
To whome from him bath health and wealth doth for ne. 

But thongh on earth men ſhould meg let? thu wrong, 

He auens will thoſe trautor's 'plagye ere ut be long, 
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HEPHESTION, ALFX.4NDER, 
POLIS TRATV Ss. . 
He J/ Har ſtorie or whac fable cawrecorde 
Otiuch a nombcous troupe ſa ſtrangehelolt ? 
3 L knowe 
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I knowwe they quak'dto knowe it was my Lord, 
Whoſe name alone 1s worth anothers hoſt. 

Ie ſcarce {eemes credible 1n many parts: : 
But traitours feare thogh all the wortd would back the. 
They were bu: bodies deſtitute of harts: 

Moeprfoners they were,then men totake them. 

Who would belecue fo ferve durſt ſtrive to inde 
So great an armie,and the armic ſhrinke? 

What 1s 1mpoſs1ble to a bravemitde ? 

True valour dare attempt what 1t.can thinke. 
Alex. In this encounterts haue had the belt 
It would content more then a common thought: 

But ſince we vvant the chief, what of the reſt 2 
I would be ſatisfied 1n all, or nought, 

Thoſe traitours thought to finulhe alt the warre , 
With giving me their Lord, yyliome they. had bound: 
But I diſtruſt not mine owne force ſo farre, 

As for to builde vpon ſobafle aground. 

Although indeede that Dawws did me wrong, 
I vvill not ſuffcr others to oppreſte him. 

I keepe hun for my ſelfe: he Jonking | 

| Tome alone: none other ſhould diſtreflc him, 
While he did onlic 1n I1mſelfe confide, 

T labour'd by all meares to make him bowe: 

Bur ſince his hard eſtate abatesghat pride, 

Turn d 15 my furie to compals*10n nowe. 

Although he oft contemn'd me by his letter, 
YetT am greeu'd to ſee him fo deceau'd. 

It he had but acknovvledg'd me his berter, 
'Tvvas not his blood,nor kingdome that I crau'd, 

And if thoſe traicours haue not kild hmm ſtraight, - 

Yet lus deliueric ſhall my namerenoune: 

I would not looſe a fubteR of ſuch waight, 

By vvhich my clemencte might be made knowne: 
Po. Sir,novy your comming cannot doc himgood, ' 
Al, What are all ficdthauc noocmy torcewithtiood? 
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Po. Y et Darixs cannotbe redeem'd againe. 
Al. Why, hauc they ſer him free? or 1s he {laine? 
Po. Novry hath he gote a libertie ar laſt 
With no lefſe ranſoun then his deareſt breath, 
Al. Then 1s all Aſru4expeRacion paſt. 
Tell on at length the maner of hts death. 
Po, The boyling ardour ofth'aſcending Sunne 
Caus d in me an intollerable drouth, - -  . 
And wade me from the vyay a little runne, 

To finde ſome fountaine to'refreſhe my mourh: . 
Then vyhere a ſource her liquors ſofcly ſcatters, 
Which ſhaddow'd vwwasfrom7#4 parching beames, 

I coold my thirſt yyith the cold criſtall vyarers, 
Whichſeem'd to murmurethatI forc'd ther ſtreames. 
When loe I favyc (alamentableſighte) :_ : - 
Tvvo vyounded horſes dravy abloody coache, ; 
All cled vvith skinnes in moſt vacomechie plight, 
Which narrovvhe t'eſpy 1 did approach. 
One vyas vvithin;yyho cold nor long eſcape 
The doubttull paſſage of th'infernall gates; 
Yet maieſtie trumphing ou'rnufhap, ' + - 
He leem'd tothreaten Fortunezand tho Fates, , 
And as not to fo balle a fortune borne, 
Whule as his blood aboundantly deval'd, 
Burſt forthiatotlieſe vvords w Fortunes icorne, 
As onevvhoſc courage could no: be appal'd. 
You gaze to ſee,and have good caute yvherefore, 
A man, no man; a King,no King; vvhat monſter? 
Novvlcfſe then nought,vvho once wes both,and more; 
Which fevve novv by my preſentſtate vyould conſter. 
And yet amid it my euils I muſt reioyce, 
That this laſt comfort doth fore-goe my end: 
I ſpeake to one that vnderſtands my voice, ' 
And not 1a vaine my dying-ſpeaches ſpend. 
I am, but hovve? 1n #64] th nor 11 pow r, 


That yvretched Darixs (which I ſhould fuppreſle) 
Qance 
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Once happie,as ye heard, but at this houre 
The very patterncof extreaive diltreſle; 

Then a while pawſing after thus proceeded: 
Tell Alexander theſelaſt wordes from me: 
Although my hatred cowards lum exceeded, 
YetI am fore'd far in his debeto die, 

| I thanke hum highliefor his great goodwill, 
My mother, wifc,and children lo preſeruing, 
Pray Inmr'v{c themehar reſt as gently fill 
For his owne goadnelle fake,not iy deſeruing. 

They tohw forpcrtaineand yerhe ftrives 
Tohane them honour'd nowe,as1n times paſt: | 
But thoſe who held of me both lands and lives, . 

Ofland and life haue medepriu'd at laſt. * 

I pray you on my part ezitreate hynto . + +. +, ; 
Not co permit thataynreuengd belowe ©, 
My ghoſt doe warider: - This :Iwiſhe he doe, - -—:. +. 
That men his Tuſtice,and their fault may knowe., | 

Beſide the honour, which he ſhall acquire 
In plaguing them that haue betraide my truſt; 

Meg thall his magnanumitieadnure, | 
And fearet'offend htm whomethey finde ſo tuft. 
Loe,allmy pompe 1s puny rune expyrd: 

My wealth cvaniſhed like watrie bubbles. 
Ou'r many a mightte PR I umnpyrd; 
Yet hath my life bene but a ſtage of troubles. 

And fince my glafſets runne,my glorygone, 
And Ideadto the worlde,the world to me; 

I wiſhe that all parts of carthsglobe in one 
May condeſcend his ſubictts for to be. 
N Then dcouping downe, faint, bloodles,& halfe dead, 
Heprai'd to giue hum water that ſtood by. 
(A fall requeſt by ſuch a' Monarcke wade) 
Which when that he had gore: yet, ere I dic, 

This croſſe muſt come (quoth he) t'yndo mequyte: 

Thogh moſt parcs of the world once homage _—_ me; 
I haue 
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T have not novve the pcyver for to requice 
Thas little denefite that thou halt brought me. 
But Alexander ſhall rewarde thee yyell, 
And him the heauens, who hath not done amiſſe, 
To thoſe that haue beene mine: his foc muſt tell 
That vndeſerued courteſie of his. 
 Thoughnone haue pow'r his pleaſureto controule; 
If he entreate them well whome he retaines; 
It will procure no ſmall reſt to my ſoule | 
And make inn famous,vyhile the vvorld remaines. 

When my ſprit parts out of this tent of clay, 
Entreat ſome with my burmallto take order; 

Leaſt churhſhe Charonforce me for to itray 
An yn-rcſpeed ghoſt on Stygian border. | 

Le: firſt my corps be carried to my mother, 
Who may it vvith my aunceſtors entombe: 
And,as ſhe hath more cauſc then any other, 
May waile this wofull burthea of her wombe. 

In pledge of that affeQtion, which I beare 
Thy Soueraignes worth, wheme now I muſtſee neuer, 
Hold heere a Princes havd, I hold him deare, ' &® 
And recommend me to his grace for cuer. 

I ſcarce had got his hand, or touch lus veſture, 
When like a torch whoſe waxe and weeke 1s ſpent, 
Somewhat perplex't,yet with a princely geſture, 

He dicd in peace: his ſprit appear'd content, 

Alex. \Vho could 1 ara from tearesto heare declar'd 
The defolationof this wretched wighr: | 
Haue ſubicGt« (laine their prince who ſtrangers (par'd? 
V's hath he fled, that periſh thus he might? 

I for his fall am wonderftullic forte, 

Who Neftors age was worthie t'haue attain d: 
I envic death, becauſe 1t rob'd the glorte, 
Which I in giuing him his life had gain'd. 
Hey. Since death hath put a periode to his woes, 


The fauour thatt'wards him ye thought t'extend, 
© 2 Conucre 
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Conuert to furour nowe againſt his foes, 
For your deſjgnes can haue no fairer end. 
So ſhall wy, art attaine perpetuall praiſe, 
And winne their harts who ſee their Lord reveng'd; 
Then reape no little profice in your dayes, 
To haue the countrie of ſuch vipers cleng'd. 
If bat one vertue ſhould adorne a King, 
It ſhould be Iuſtice: many great defects 


Are vaild thereby; whereas each vertuous thing 


In one that is imult,the world ſuſpeCts. 
Alex. Although your counſell,or yet lus requeſt 

Had not the pow'r ta penetrate my cares: 
A generous itomack could not well diſgett 
So great a wrong: my mindeit hardlic -—_ 

My ſpirit impatient of repoſe diſdaines 
That ms: ſo long this infamie ſuryiue. 
But I'vvill puniſhe with moſt greevous paines 
The treaſon damnable they did contriue. 

\Vhatedoe they thinke,deceau'd with ſome illuſion, 
That B«&ria1s a bulwarke for my ice? 


| Hlie where they liſt, they cannotſcape confuſion: 


My wrath ſhall followe like conſunung hire. 
Heauen cannot be aſanQuarie for them: 

I dare to force th'tnfernall caves adventer; 

Earth cannot keepe them ſafe,if I abhorre them: 


He ſearch them our though they vvere in the center, 


And hauing gotten once thoſe malefatore, 
Berw:xt the bending boughes of two ſtrong trees, 
Vnto th'cternall terrour of all trairours, 

They ſhall diſmembred be beforemy cyes. 
>e!, Sir,may it pleaſe your Grace totake ſome care, 
Tinat ſome [1s tuncrall offices performe. 
Alex. Goe preſentlic and euery thing prepare 


According to tne militarie forme, 
Fremmt. 


AQtus 
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SISIGAMBIS, NYNTIF'S, 
CHORVS. 


$1, PHis looke,allace, hath fraught my ſoule with feares. 


Speake,for my life doth on thy lips depend: 
Thy countenance a dolefull coppic beares 
Of ſome ſadde ſummons to denounce my end. 
Starue noc my cares with famiſhe for thy wordes: 
That ſwallow'd yet may make my hart to burſt. 
Nan. Madame the meſlage that my ſoule affordes 
Muſt once be known, and once knowne full accurſt, 
S1ſ. Be not a niggard of ewll newes. Nun. And why? 
$1]. Fame wil tell allthe world, N#n.But firſtto you, 


Si. Tell fone. Nun. Your ſonne is dead.S;/. Then let me die, 


Cho, Her toyes and pleaſures are all periſh'd nowe. 
Ssſ: Why opens not the carth for to deyoure 
A curſed caittue,thatallioy hath lofte? 
The longer that I liue,my grief growes more: 
BorneI am tomuſcheefe,kept to be croſt. 

Would Ged this bodie in miſhappes abounding 
Were coucred with ſome mountaine of huge waightz 
Or elle that th'Ocean ou'r thele fieldes rium, fn 
Might make my bunall in her boſome ſtraight. 

O Alexander, hait thoutane has life, 

Yet entertain'd me ſt1!] in hope to finde him? 

Why didſt theu not firit (lay this poore olde wife, 

Who was ot worthic te hauc liu'd behinde him? 
2 


Ab, 
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Ah,tendedall thy courtcſie to this, 


 ThatI ſhou!d le till chou hadit (laine wy ſonne? 


Nun. Ye wrong that worthy Prince:for he,and his 
Came for to help him, who was elſe yndone. 

Siſ. What impious hands durſt one that wore a crown, 
And vyas thereof moſt worthic, murther fo 2 

Nun. Tivo vvhom himſelt rais'd vp haue caſt him downe: 
Moretfaithfull then his owne he found his foe, 

S;/. Tell on thy meſſage,meſſage of my death, 
And load my minde with all mi'chiefe and horrour: 
That 1n ſad ſighes I may diffolue my breath, 
Whull thou relat'it cheſe eidings full of tercour. 

Nun. When 4lexander eftſoones back had ſent 
Th'Ambaſladours that peace had ſought in yaine, 
A generall muſter, then totry th'event 
of doubtfall Mars, King Darius did ordaine, 

And 1n one battell ro adventure all 
Intending, caus'd his vvill to beproclam'd, 
Whill ewo vile traitours did conſpire his fall, 
Who Beſſus, and Narbazanes vverenam'd, 

Theſe two in counſell did diſcouer firſt 
Some portion of the poiſon of their hart: 

Which caus'd the King ſuſpe&, but not the worſt. 
Yet with a ſword he {ought to make them ſmart. 

But hauing ſcap'd the firſt brunr of hs rage, 
VV21th ceares of Crocodiles they ſo lamented, 
Asthey his indignation did aſlyvage, 


' Whil'ſtin appearance onlie they repented. 


They came to Ariabazus, honeſt man, 
\Who wwdg'd of others by his ypright minde, 
And could not,or through bountic ;vould not ſcan 
V'Vhar they vvith crafe and malice had deſignd. 

Chor. A finceare minde 1s euer leaſt ſuſpitious: = 

They think all faultie who themiclues are vittous. 
Nun, They vrg'd lum with the King to interceede, 
That in h:s fayour he would giue them place; 


VV:ith 
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VVith promiſe that by ſome notortous deede 

Of armes they vvould ſceke to deſerue his grace. 
He 1n their favour firſt enform'd the King, 

The battell would beare vvitneſle of their truth; 

Then both betore his Mateſtie did bring, 

VVho vras by their {ubmiſs1on moou'd toruth. 

Their hands {treatchd vp to heau'n,& biibled knees, 
Their teares |1kethoſe the Crocodiles doe ſhed, 
VVoe in their face, and pittie 1n their eyes 
Did for compaſsion and for mercie pled. 

The king, of nature milde, prompt to receaue them, 
While they difſembledly vvere thus complayning, 
Not onlie of tus lenitie forgaue them, 

But vyept 1n carneft too while they vvere fayning. 

Then as he vl'd, his danger nov not feeling, 

He mounted to his Coache:they came behinde 
VV:1:h a fubmiſs1ue voice moſt humblie kneeling 
To him, whome ſhortlie they yvere bent to binde. 

The Gr«c:an Captaine follow'd them vvith ſpeede, 
VVho being cal'd, and ask'd vyhat he defir'd, 
Sollicited the King to take good heede 
Of thoſe that had agunit his life contpir'd, 

Hetolde him hovye he had their treaſon tri'de, 
And ſeene the Bxtrrians to a tumult bent; 

Then pra1'd him tor hs {afctie ro prouide, 
In going with him to his eruftie tent. 

1he King grow'n careleſſe, and his ſafety ſhunning 
Refus'd this offer on affeion grounded; 

Or with ſome pory'cfull fate his fall fore-running, 
V Vas ccrried headlorg thus to be contounded. 

The Greeke paft thence difpairing of lus (afetie, 
VVho thus recurelefle help and health retus'd: 

Then /-{ d1d begin vytth ſpeeches craftic 
To purge lumſclte,and crrours palt excus'd. 

The king then Artabizus 1d cu:amand 
T*approche,and Pairons fpeech atleagt! reported: S 
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He khewe full well vyhat danger vvas at hand, 
And to goc with the Greeke [15s Grace exhorted, 
But vyhen he found this reſolution plac'd, 
Within his breft,no peril for to flee: - 
With mutuall teares cach other they embrac'd, 
P arting like two, thatliving vvent to die, 
Novve ſilent night 1n pitchie vapours cled 
Had muſtred miſtes,and marcl!'d vnto the welt: 
Aſhadowic horrour or'r the carth vyas (pred, 
The Sentinelles vyere ſcet,and all at reſt. 
When aftrangeterrour troubled all the hoſte: 
The makieades oa murmure 1n all parts: 
They did reſembleſhips vvith tempeſts tofte: 
Some by their feare knew what poflcſt all harts. 
Thoſe yvho their King appointed vycre to guarde 
All ſhrunk away to corners none ſtat'd there: 
Andhauing to his danger no reguarde 
Hts better-fortunes Minions fled elſe yvhere. 
The deſolarion then vvas vyondrous great: 
With a fevve Eunuches Darin left alone 
Did enter deepeclie to revolue his ſtate; 
And thus be-ſpake them;vyho did for him mone. 
Depart in peace,and for your {clues prouyde, 
Leaſt ye be libevrike v yith my ruine caught: 
I will the iſſue of my fate abide: 
They hearing this, as of their wittes diſtraught 
Went howling throgh the hoſte with d - avi cries: 
This made the King as dead tobe bevyail'd. 
And in the armte did arumour rue, 
That he had kild himſelfe,vyhen all hope fail'd, 
The Perſians greeu'd,yvhill theſe things did occurre, 
Did firſt encourage alltheir countric bands 
To help their Prince: but yet they durſt not ſturre 
For feare of falling in the Battrians hands. 
Eyninthe time vvyhen this confuſion vyas 


The traitours,co deferrethefaFt no more, 


Did 
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Did to their ſouerargnes ovvne Pavilion paſſe, 
And tooke, and bouud him, whome they l[erv'd before. 

He, vvhoin golden coach ſuperbelic rode, 

Was calt in one for baſſeſt earriage v#'d: 
And vyho cf late yyas honoured like a God, 
By ſeruants as a bond-llaut was abu('d, 

T hole royall hands te beare a (cepter borne 
Were bond with chaines:this alſo much did gricue him 
Thar Fortune his aduerfitie would ſcorne 
With golden bands,that ſeru'd not to releeue him. . 

Then eAlexandey, having heardin end 'l. 
That Darius came not forvyard to affront him, : © 
To finde him out did all his forces bend, 

Not doubting but he eftſoones yyould ſurmount him. 

But being atrhe laſt at lengthinform'd; . 
Hovve he vyas made a Captiueto his'ovvne, 

Atthis indignitte he highlie ſNorm's, ' | 
And ſvvorc he vvould avenge it by his crovyne, 

Oue of his hc ſte he-did ſeleR a feyve, | 
Who vvere beſt horſ'd,vyhoſeequipage vvas light: 
\\ith vyhome his foes he did ſo faſt purſue, | 
That, ere they could ſuſpeR,he came in fighe. 

The traitours troubled with this he had done 
Cametothe Cart vyherein the King vvas carried, 
And badehim mount on horſe-back,and fice ſoone, 
Leaſt that his foe ſhould take himz if he tarried, 

Helook'd alott,and cry'd aloud: this day 
Th'eternall Tuſticer (ces thrcugh the ſtarres; 

I will not with ſuch periur'd rafcalsſtay, | 
And flce from him,yyho moou's but honeſt vvarres. 

Thea thoſe in vyvhome impietie aboundes, 

Throw darts at him whome they ſhould hauc defended 
And hurte the horſes with an hundreth vyoundes, 
While they commit the Parricide intended. 

Their hands were feeble, as their harrs vntrue: 

For when their foes began them onceco comber, 
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The traitours firſt, then all the traitcrous crue 
Fled them, who were inferiour farre in nomber. 

But to the confines of deaths kingdome brought 
The Kingretir'd him from the vvay afide, 

More + 90004 Wt 6 API then ought, - 
He fled the vyorld vyhote follies he had tri'de.. 

Scarce was the lafting laſt divorcement made 
Betwixt the bodie, andthe ſfoule diſtreſt, 

When Alexander came,and found him dead, 
VVho it he could him would haucfaine oppreſt. 

Yet with the veſtare which himſelfe then wore 
He coucred the dead corps,and not cſchew'd it; 
But ev'n with tearcs hisCoffin did decore, 

To the great wonder of all them that view'd it. 

And having vyaild bisdeath aboue all meaſure, 
To have his fungrals made in Priacelic wilc - 

He bids you ſpare no coſte, but yſc-his treaſure, 
And chem, as beſt becommes,to ſolemnuſc. 

He hath his bodie hither ſent by me,. . 
That to him the laſt hogours you may do: _ 
He thinkes they ſo ſhall beſt accowpliſh'd be, 
And yyho him bare ſhall ice þym buried to. 

Cho. Beholde how gricfhath her of ſenſe bereft, 
And choak'd her breath with ſuper-abounding grones, 
No will or power to live 1s to her lefr, 

Since all her weale eyaniſh'd 1s at ones. 

Siſ. Ah ſhall I fee (ao'let me firft bc blinde) 
That body breath-lefle,rvhich I broughtto light ? 
VVhere would my ſoule a force ſutticient hade 
T'cndurethe dolour of that deadly fight. 

O flintic haraned hart,that wilt not breake 
VVith the remembrance of ſo many.woes, 

VVhy part thou nort,faint (prit, that whil'tt I ſpeake, 
In opening of my lips my eyes might cloſe? 
This heritage of death, this withered ſtack 


Is but arcceptacle of diſpayes: 


A tor- 
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A torture to it ſelfe, a ſtumbling block, 
Whoſe aged furrowes fertile are in cares. ; 
What helpes it nowe to haue bene made the morher 
Of one who to ſuch dignitie did climz _ NY 
More miſerable newe then any other, | 
I live to waile my dearth, who gr'd in him, ,.. 
Ay me, malitious Fates hauce done me wrong: 
Who came firſt co the world ſhould brit departe. 
It not becommes the elde t'ou'r-line the yong: 
This dealing 1s przpoſterous and qQu'r-thwart. 
Ah,why ſhould death ſo indiſcreet be found 
To ſauce a caitiue,and confound a Prince: 
My halfe dead bodie,weigh'd downe to the ground, 
Through grief 1s grow'n ripe for the graue long ſince. 
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CHORVS. 
V VYz makes vaine worldlings foto ſwell with pryde, 


Who came of earth,and to the earth recurue? 

S» belliſhe furics wth their fire-br ands brerne 
Proude and ambitions men, 45 they dexade 
Them from themſelues and ſo turmodle their nnndes, 
That all their time they ſiudie flill 
F owe tocontent « bound-leſſe will, 
Which newer yet «full contentment findes. 
Who ſe thus flame within hu boſeme ſmothers 
Doth many fantaſies contryue, 
And cuen forgets himſelfe a-tyue, 
To beremembred aſter death by others. 

Thu while he ts bus paines are newer ended; 

That whale be «« nor be may be 25 
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What can this belpe the happineſce of Kings, + 
Soto ſubdue then neighbours,as » FS, 
And make ſtrange netions tributaries to 2 
The greater ftate the greater trouble brings, 
The powpes and trimmphes ſands them in no fend: 
Their Arches,Tombes,Piranndes hie, 
And Statues are but vamitic: 
They die, and yet wonld line in what is dead: 
And while they ue, we ſee their glorious 8ions ; 
Ofe wreſted to the worſt: and all their life 
Is but 4ſlage of endleſie toile and ſtrife, 
Of tumu!'ts, vprores, mutimes,and fa tions, 

They riſe with ſeere,and ly with danger downe: 

"There 1#m9 burthen weightier then a Crowne. 


And as Ambition Princes yndermines; 

So doth it thoſe that wnder them rule all. 

We ſee in howe ſhort time they ryſe,and fall 

How oft their ig ht eclipſ"d but dunlie ſbynes, 

They ftudie by all ſbifts and ſlights to mowe 

Thew Prince of their deſerts & account: 

And when they by bu favour monzt, 

O what a danger 15"tto be aboue? 

For ſtr aight expos'dto hatred, and deſpight, 

With all the «kill they cannot marche ſo enen, 

But ſorze opprobriou ſcandall will be gruen: 

For all men enyy thoſe that bane moſt might. 
DIL.nd if the King aiſiyke them once,then ſirazght 
1 he wretched Courtters fall with their ewne was; br. 


Some of 4 poorer Spirnte, who would be pras'd, 
Yet haue not worth to be eſteem d, 
hat they are not indeede would faine be deemd, 
. tndmndereftlic labour to be ras d, 
This crue each publick place of bonorr haunts, 


And ch.meme garments eucry day 
_ Whill 
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While they would hyde, doe bit bewr ay 

With oeutwaru ornaments their imward wants, 
And men of better mdgement inftlie lth 
Thoſe,who in outwarde ſbowes place all their cave, 
And deck their bodres,while ther mindes are bare, 
 Dike to a ſhaddowe, oy 4 painted cloth. 

The multitude, who but th apparrell nates, 

Doth homave not to them, but to their cotes, 


Yet Drinces muſt be ſeru'd, and with all ſortes; 
ome both to doe, and connſell what u beſt: 

Some ſerue for Ciphers to ſet out the ret, 

Like luae-leſſe pritures,that aderne the ports. 

Faire Palaces replemſh'd are with feares: 

Thaſe ſeeming pleaſures are but ſnares; 

The Reyall Robe doth coner cares: 

Th Aſſyrian dy decre buyth he,that it beares. 

Thoſe dainty delicates,and far fetch'd foede 

Oft through ſuſpition ſauour out of ſeaſon: 

Fmbrodered bed; and tapeſtries hatche treaſon: 

1 he eolden gob lots mingled are with blood. 


Such elorionus gorgeous ſbowes doe ſerue for nonght: 


All canmt calme the tempeſt of the thowzht. 


0 happic be who far from fame at home 


Dath ſie [eenrelie by 4 quyet fire, 
u”bo hath not much,and deth not much deſire, 


Noy cr10Ks ts to learne wha goe, or come. 
Por ſatisfied with what hrs Father left 
His minde he meaſures by bs fore, 

And 15 not pyn'd to gape for more; 

Nor eates ought that mymitie hath reſt: 

He bath his little cleanls*,ana in peace, 
Ard lookes mt with ſuſputions eye. 

No poyſon comms 11 (ups of tree: 


Natreaſon harbours in (6 poore 4 place. 
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N# ty0h19u dreame doth interrupt bu ſicepe: 
A quyet conſcience doth hy Cottave keepe, 


He doth not ſtudze oft what ſlormes may blowe: 

Hs powertie cannot be much impair d: 
| He feares us ſorv aine force, and cranesn guarde: 
None concteth his ſþme, none lookes ſo lowe: 
Where 45 the great are commonly once cyoſt, 
As Darius hath bene m bu flowre, 
Or Sifigambis at this hoare, 
Who bath [cap d long,and n:we at length i5 loft. 
But how commes this that Potentates oft fall, 
Forc'd to confeſſe th' affiutions of their ſoule 2 
There 1s ſome hier pow'r that can controwle 
The Monavches of the earth,and cenſure «ll, 

Dbo once will call therr doings to atcompt, 

Their pride repreſing who t oppreſ]e mere prompe. 


Finis. W. eA. 
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